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Would You Pay $1,000 for Your Dog’s Portrait? 


We ask this, not with a view to having you wonder as to our mental condition but to start 
you on a new line of thought. 

Many owners of famous hunting dogs have paid more than $1,000 to have painted a portrait 
of a dog. That is the price E. H. Osthaus, the most famous portrayer of dogs, gets for his work. 

We are not in the painting business and are not agents for depictors of canine profiles but we 
have a dog picture that every dog owner or dogless doglover should have. 

It is a reproduction in oils, on canvas and stretcher, of a famous painting by the world-famed 


E. H. Osthaus. None but an expert could distinguish original from copy. The minutest detail 
has been observed in the print, for it is a print, only instead of ink and paper, oils, true to color, 


and canvas have been used. 


t 
} 


The title of the picture is INSOUTHERN QUAIL FIELDS, and is shown (to very poor advan- 
tage) in the half tone on this page. 

We want you to have this picture for your den—imagine your sportsmen friends coming in and 
exclaiming: “Where did you get that Osthaus painting, Old Chap?” You'd feel pretty cocky. 

We also want you to have Forest and Stream, the oldest sportsman’s magazine in America. 

Send us your check for $2 or enclose a two spot at our risk, and we will send you the picture 
as described and Forest and Stream for a whole year. TWO DOLLARS FOR BOTH. 


However, as we have only a limited number you will have to do it now. MONEY REFUNDED 
IF NOT SATISFACTORY and our guarantee of more than 40 years of service to sportsmen is 
back of this offer. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. new orn cry 














NORTH CAROLINA . 


pinehurst 


COTTAGES 


Open for the 
Season 
Nov. 10, 1915 


Holly {nn a 


opens 
lan. 10th. 
kshire and Harvard 
open January 15. 
Three 18-hole golf course, and 
new 9hole practice course, 
fairways have been much 
improved. Tennis, Livery and 
saddle horses. model dairy, 
shooting preserve, trap 
shooting. 
Frequent tournaments in all 
sports for desirable prizes, 
Excellent new roads in a 
radius of 50 miles or more, 
Through Pullman Service 
from New York via Sea- 
board Air Line. Only one 
night from New York, 
Boston, Cleveland, Pitts- 
burgh and Cincinnati. 
Send for illustrated booklet 
giving full information 


Pinehurst General Office 
PINEHURST, LEONARD TUFTS, Boston, Mass, 





WOULD YOU LIKE A FREE TRIP TO 


FLORIDA? | 


If so, write us for information regarding our free excursions 
You can secure one 


SALERNO DEVELOPMENT COMPANY 


(Incorporated) 
SALERNO, FLA. Palm Beach County 





of Fish and Game. All along the route of the 
fishing, also Caribou barrens. 


such ease as in Newfoundland. 
forwarded upon ap lication to 
J. W. N. JOHNS 8 








NEWFOUNDLAN 


The country traversed by the Reid Newfoundland Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds 

qd Railway are streams famous for their Salmon and Trout 
Americans who have been fishing and hunting in Newfoundland sa 
there is no other country in the world in which so good fishing and huntin 
Information, together with illustrated Booklet and Folder, cheerfully 


NE, General Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Co., St. John’s, Newfoundland. 
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Winter Sport with Rod and Gun 


Sportsmen, spend your winter vacation here. Good 
shooting; thousands of ducks; plenty of quail. Both 
fresh and salt water fishing can be had within a 


short distance of the house. 
Address 


THE RENDEZVOUS, Homosassa, Florida 


T. D. BRIGGS, Proprietor 


FOR SALE 


CASA BIANCA PLANTATION—A_ Beautiful 
Shooting Lodge 8 miles north of Georgetown, 
South 
garden—there are 
over 10 feet high—about one mile of 
front east on- Pee 
Black River. 
and_ snipe 
land which might be 
rambling old house, ten 
closets. 

275 Acres. Terms $10,000—One-Half Cash 
Address MRS. PATIENCE PENNINGTON, 

Care of MRS. J. J. PRINGLE 
R. F. D., GEORGETOWN, 
SOUTH CAROLINA. 


Correspondence invited. 


arolina; Casa Bianca has had a beautifu 
twenty Camelia Japonicas 
water 
Dee and the same west on 
Good | duck shooting also quail 
There is adjoinin n 


e Hunting 
Picturesque 
and many 


leased. 
rooms 


HUNTERS’ LODGE! 
Good Quail Shooting! 


Choice ladies and 
gentlemen. 

Best chef south of Potomac. 

Terms $3.00 per day, $75.00 per month, 


GEN’L FRANK A. BOND BUIES, N. C. 


accommodation for 


ARTHUR BINNEY 


(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 
Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 


MASON BLDG., KILBY STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address: ‘“‘Designer,”” Boston 














A Country of Fish and Game 
A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
Ideal Canoe Trips 


can be secured and wit 


FLORIDA DUCK and OTHER SHOOTING 


A few memberships in the best duck-shooting Club in Florida can be had by desirable applicants. 
The 1,000 Island Club of Florida, a Club incorporated under the laws of the State of Florida, having 


increased its membership from twelve (12 
Club owns several thousand acres of mars 


to twenty (20), will take in eight (8) new members. This 
islands and feeding grounds for ducks and snipe. Our 


Club House is a fine new building, built to accommodate twenty members. ; 
The Club House is situated on the eastern side of Merritt Island on the Banana River, and the 


1,000 Islands, 


directly back of the Atlantic Ocean Beach. 


Grail are plentiful on Merritt’s Island, Plenty of deer and some bear on tlie Ocean 
fishing in Banana River and in the creeks of our Islands, and surf fishing on Ccean 
sition is all real estate, no mortgage, free and clear. 


This pro 
Membership fifteen hundred dollars each. 


Shooting grounds are directly across the river, 24% miles, and are in the Banana River, 


ninsula. Good 
each, 


Below are the names of the members who own the Club now: 


John Pullman, Real Estate, 


741 Union Street, prvekiya; William H. English, Vice-President, Empire 
Trust Co., 68 Murray Street, New York; William J. Haz 


ewood, President, Connecticut Tobacco ‘or- 


poration, 135 _Front ar New York; J. Ross Valentine, President, Fire Brick Menufasgecing. Co. 
ork; 


oodbridge, New Jersey; 
Dennis c Fauss, of the firm of 


obart J. Park, Formerly of Park & Tilford, 156 Fifth Avenue, New 
warz, Kirwin & Fauss, 42 Barclay Street, New York; W. L. Mellon, 


of Mellon Trust Co., Pittsburgh, Pa.; Charles T. Dotter (retired) 15 Tompkins Place, Brooklyn, N. ¥ 


ohn J. Roberts, of John J. Roberts & Co., 
atthieu, retired leather manufacturer, 134 


lasterers, 841 
tate Avenue, Atlantic City, N. J 


President Street, Brooklyn, Set 2 


For full information apply to JOHN PULLMAN, 741 Union Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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THE 


RALEIGH 


WASHINGTON, D.C. 


The Modern Fireproof Hotel 
of the Nation’s Capitol 


Capacity 700 Guests 


European Plan 
$2 per Day and Up 
| 


Pennsylvania Ave. and Twelfth St. 
Midway between the Capitol and the White House 





E. L. WESTON, Manager 








FOR SALE! 


Game preserve 2,500 acres with privilege of shooting 
on adjacent land’s about same size tract. Short dis- 
tance from Charleston, South Carolina on Rail Road 
Line. Lands are high and dry with a small branch 
which affords fresh water for the game which 1s 
abundant. Quail, woodcock, turkeys and deer. Some 
of the land is cultivated and produces a bale of 
cotton to the acre. Terms easy; price cheap. For 
articulars address Post 
‘ingstree, S. C. 


Deer Head Manikins 


or forms of Papier Mache for taxiderm- 
ists or those wanting to mount their own 
scalps. Eyes furnished, and all informa- 
tion on the ——a of deer heads. 
Five different sizes. Send for catalogue. 


PAPIER MACHE SPECIALTIES CO. 
Reading, Michigan 


Tobacco Habit 
Easily Conquered 


A New Yorker of wide experience, has written a 
bcok telling how the tobacco or snuff habit may be 
oly and egety banished in three days with 
delightful benefit. he author, Edward /: Woods, 
1490 A, Station E, New York City, will mail his book 
free on request. 

The health improves wonderfully after the nicotine 
poison is out of the system. Calmness, tranquil sleep, 
clear eyes, normal appetite, good digestion, manly 
vigor, strong memory and a general gain in efficiency 
are among the many benefits reported. Get rid of that 


“Gome,” Office Box 114, 














nervous feeling; no more need of pipe, cigar, cigarette, 
snuff or chewing tobacco to pacify morbi lesire. 
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HOTELS 


INDIAN RIVER and ROCKLEDGE 
ROCKLEDGE, FLORIDA 


Located 150 miles below Jacksonville. A great deal of money has been spent on the 
property, making the Hotels equal to the Best Hotels in Florida. 


Fine Hunting, Fishing, Golf Course, 


one of the best in the South 


Boating, Motor Boating, Clock Golf, Tennis, 
Billiards, Pool, and Dancing 


Opens Jan. 5th. Accommodates 400. Write for circular. Address W. W. BROWN, 
Manager, Chestertown, New York, to Dec. 15th, then Hotel Manhattan, 42d St., New 
York City, until Dec. 25th, after that Rockledge, Florida. Manager Hotel Aspinwall, 
Lenox, Massachusetts, seasons 1914 and 1915, and Proprietor of Granliden Hotel, Lake 
Sunapee; New Hampshire. ‘ : 


HENRY MAERLENDER 


Established 1878 


Rich Furs and Men’s Fur Lined 


Overcoats 


6 West 29th St. NEW YORK 








Travelers seeking a 
quiet, homelike hotel 
in Chicago will enjoy 
the new 


; +. Bort 
_ Dearborn 
Hotel 


Conveniently located on 
La Salle Street at Van 
Buren. Close to theatre, 
shopping and bu 
districts— 


Luxurious room and 
restaurant accommoda- 
tions at moderate prices. 


Every room an outside 
room—with private bath 


EUGENE A. JACKSON 


Gunning Resort 


Live Ducks and Geese Decoys 
Phone 249-J. EAST QUOGUE, L. I. 


4,000 Acres Fine Shooting 
Quail, Turkey, Deer, etc. 


at R. R. Wanted to board party of four; 
reference. G. H. Faucette, Bullock, N. C. 


FOR SALE 


The best goose and duck stand near Boston, 
One hour by train or motor. The three best 
points on a large y= included in this prop- 
erty. Address, J. P., care Forest and Stream. 
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TELLS HOW FAR YOU WALK 


THE AMERICAN PEDOMETER 


Regulates to Step and Registers Exact _ 
Distances; Simple, Accurate, Durable 
Indispensable to every 

lover of outdoor sport, and 

especiall to those who 
love WALKING. _Instruc- 
tive because of value in 

determining distances; a 

necessary adjunct to com- 


ass and.as_ useful to 
SPORTSMEN. It 










At furnishes | | 
the true solution of many 

a disputed question of how 
far it is to or from various 
points. Best of all 

it is a wonderful 
health _ promotor 
because its inter- 
estin notations 
afford real _incen- 
for K- 
ING. Whether you | | 
walk for health, 
business or pleas- 
ure — anywhere, | | 
where, the | 
AMERICAN Ped- 
ometer tells the 
whole story of just 
how far you have 
travelled, 


LLY 
GUARANTEED 
One Hundred Mile 
Pedometer, $1.50. 


Sold by All Dealers or Direct 
AMERICAN PEDOMETER COMPANY 
902 Chapel St.,. NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


eve 


FOR SALE 


Two large, Win- 
ter killed, newly 
mounted Bull 
Moose Heads of 
the very best class 
in every way. 
Spread of horns, 
55 and 54 inches; 
extra heavy 
pa Ims, well 
formed points and 
frontals. 

Mounted by the best known, lasting, 
mothproof methods of true Taxidermy. 
These heads and prices will please any- 
one who sees them. Duty and Express 
Prepaid on approval anywhere in U. S. A. 


EDWIN DIXON 


Canada’s Leading Taxidermist 
Main Street 
Unionville, Ontario 


Reference, W. G. Beecroft, Secretary 
Forest and Stream. 











Closest Rolling Umbrella in 
WONDERFUL ASSORTMENT OF 
es ktan Inc. 


the world, with % 50 
8. sie 
178 FULTON STREET, bet. B’way and Church St. 


OUR LATEST CREATION 
14k. gold cap- 
UMBRKELLAS, WALKING STICKS, 
ranch Hudson Terminal Building 


THE TOOTHPICK 
if 
ped handle... 
CANE-UMBRELLAS, PARASOLS, Etc. 
Fulton Street Entrance 
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I. GROSSMAN 
Fine 


Ladies’ Tailor and Furrier 


Sport Coats 


527 NOSTRAND AVENUE 
BET. HERKIMER ST. & ATLANTIC AVE. 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 





HEN planning your Southern trip consider 


691 


A Wondertul 
Low-Cost Trip 





ur maximum comfort at minimum cost 


and ae the ocean way to Florida. It will pay 
ort- 


find out how inexpensively and com 


ably you can go on our low round tnp fares. 


New York to Jacksonville 


historic Charleston where you have ample time for 


sightseeing, including famous homes of Southern Anstocracy, 
the Battery Esplanade, Fort Moultrie and Fort Sumter of 
Confederate fame, the Charleston Navy Yard, etc. 


too are connections for all Carolina Resorts. 


Here 


Remember All Meals and Sleeping 
Accommodations Aboard Ship Are 
Included Without Additional Cost. 


You will enjoy every minute of the trip—the spacious social 


ad decks, latest magazines and delicious cuisine. 


Staterooms with connecting private bath or toilet, if you 
want them. 


Mid-Winter Bookings Now Open 


Also cruises to Porto Rico, Nassau, Cuba and Santo Domingo. 
To get exact information and interesting literature, address 


CLYDE-MALLORY LINES 
Pier 36, North River New York 


District Passenger Offices 
Boston, 192 Washington St. Philadelphia, 701 Chestnut St. 
New York, 290 Broadway 





RFE Sete 


the most satisfactory camp bed made. Can be 
used anywhere and when deflated occupies 
little space. 


SLEEP OUT OF DOORS 


No sleep is more healthful or restful than eep 
in the open, provided your bed is right. Per- 
fection Sleeping Bags fill every requirement. 














FOREST AND STREAM 


ESTABLISHED 1830 


TXC 
TRADE 


THOMAS J. CONROY 


Manufacturer, Importer and Dealer in 


FINE FISHING TACKLE 
and SPORTING GOODS 


28 JOHN STREET 
Corner Nassau Street NEW YORK 


$1250 


FOR 


$25.0 


Hard Wood 


Mission Finish 


Gun Cabinet 


Height, 70 inches. Depth, £2 inches 
Width, 28 inches. 


Tt wterested, write for our special Gun Cabinet 
Catalog 


Send us your address sor our tllustrated Gun Catalog. 





THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY 


| S23BROADWAY - - ~- NEW YORK 


THE CELEBRATED B /Qcean REEL 


Made by Julius Vom Hofe 


HIS LATEST REEL 


Patented Nov. 17, °85; Oct. 8,°89; Mar. 21, ’I1. 
Adapted for Tuna, Sword Fish, Sail Fish and 
other large Game Fish, in fact the last word in 
Reel Making. 


Circular and prices furnished on 


application 


Haig & Haig 


Robinson Crusoe’s Island Outdone ! 


to close an estate. Easily protected. Many 
thousand acres of finest_ pine trees. Book- 





let sent on _ request. - 
. quire V. M. PIERCE, 663 Main St. Buffalo. 
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THE MARKET PLACE 





FOR SALE OR EXCHANGE 


FOR SALE—Fine young foxhound, trained; guaran- 
teed. W. A. Remele, Waitsfield, Vt. 


FOR SALE—Mongolian ring neck pheasants, $5.00 a 
air; $2.25 a piece; in lots of ten or more. K, Ww. 
‘w, Marlborough, N. Y. 


TROUT POND—FOR SALE OR LEASE with option 
of purchase. Trout pond, twelve miles from New York, 
on steam, trolley and auto roads. Stocked with brook 
and rainbow varieties. About 1% acres, with ample 
lands surrounding. A private lake; all-year fishing, 
for sport or market, without violating Jersey’s laws. 
George L. Rusby, care Forest and Stream. 


LARGE FARM FOR SALE—Containing 450 acres. 
Will make fine rabbit and quail hunting preserve. 
Good house with splendid well water. Price $10,000 
cash. Address, J. B. Milliken, Pittsboro, N. C. 


FOR SALE—Cheap, cash only. Chamois jacket; Sav- 
age rifle; featherweight English field n. Write for 
articulars. W. E.. Haller, 1634 ‘arnam Street, 
avenport, Ia. 


MARBLE’S GAME GETTER—18 inch, flexible ae 


sight, $10; also Remington 22, target grade, oth in 
perfect condition. E. R. Joyce, St Tesee Fila. 


WANTED-—To take hunters during bird season. Pros- 
pects fine. Birds plentiful. W. A. Payne, Pine Hall, 
North Carolina. 


BUFFALO, ELK, DEER, MOUNTAIN SHEEP, 
Antelope, Moose, Silver black Foxes, Mink, Marten, 
Beaver, Otter, Fisher, Skunks, Raccoons, red and grey 
Foxes, cub Bears, wild Boars, Lynx, Civits, Monkeys, 
Shetland Ponies, Arabian Horses, Karakule Sheep and 
all kinds of animals. Big beautiful illustrated catalog 
35 cents, price lists free. Hornes Zoological Arena, 
ansas City, Mo. 


FILMS developed toc., all sizes. Prints wh 3h 3C.3 
2-4, 3Y2-3%r fA 4c.; post cards, oz. Work 

aranteed and returned 24 hours after receiving. 
ostpaid. Send negatives for samples. Girard’s Com- 
mercial Photo Shop, Holyoke, Mass. 


STAMPS, 100, ALL DIFFERENT, FREE—Postage 2 
cents. Mention paper. Quaker Stamp Co., Toledo, O. 


ANTIQUE FIREARMS—Anti Pistols for 
sale—Fine flintlocks, matchlocks, wheellocks, cross- 
bows. We pay freight and postage. No duty. Allen, 
Wacade. Charing Cross, Lendon. 


Hearts and livers of exceptional ony, Special 
attention given to prompt and safe delivery of Fish Food 
to all Fish Cultural Clubs and Trout Growers. Livers 
for the purpose guaranteed to be free from Disease 


and Parasite. Henry Abrams, 501 West s1st, St., N. Y. 


KODAK FINISHING—Prints 1%c. up. Send film and 
dime for sample work. Square-Deal Photo Shop, 24 
Main, West Cairo, O. 


DEN CURIOS—Pre-historic Indian relics. Modern 
Indian beadwork and trappings, old guns, pistols, 
swords, daggers, pioneer crock brass and pewter. 
List 4 cents. N. E. Carter, Elkhorn, Wis. 


COME TO SEAGULL TO SHOOT GEESE AND 
ducks of all kinds. Good accommodations; prices rea- 
consti, F ma Loyd O’Neal, Currituck Co., Sea- 
gull, N. C. 


INDIAN ee eee Price list 


free. Gilham, Highland Springs, 


YOU SAVE ABOUT ONE-THIRD BY PUKCHASING 


ycur high-grade camera, anastigmat lens, etc., from 
us because we take in part payment not only photo- 
graphic apparatus but also firearms, fishing tackle, or 
anything in the line of sporting on. Cy Oy D 
shipments. Stamp for miscellaneous list of used sport- 
ing goods. Sporting Goods Exchange, Fall River, Mass. 


red in the irondacks, some 

= young stock of Virginia and Mexican, also 

orduras wild. We breed only the purest, of pure 

stock, no crosses. Also want two Toms for breeding. 

Randall Farms & Beagle Kennels, North Creek, N. Y. 
OARS AND CANOE PADDLES 

THE NEW YORK BOAT OAR CO.—For canoe or 

tender the best made. 69 West Street, New York City. 

VARNISH AND PAINT 

EDWARD SMITH & CO.—Floor varnish for homes 

and bungalows. Long Island City, N. Y. 


LEATHER VESTS AND JACKETS—L. A. Nelson 


Mfg. Co., 305 Main St., La Crosse, Wis. 


POINTER—Handsome liver and white inter dog, 
two years old. Has had 75 birds killed over him 
this fall. Is quick, snappy worker, easy to handle, 
does not retrieve. Just the dog to take South on your 
hunting trip, is great on quail. Guaranteed. Fer 
particulars and price write. E. H. Bailey, Danbury, Ct. 


CAMERAS FOR CHRISTMAS—Eastman Auto- 
graphic Kodak. ‘em $22.50, new, special $15; East- 
man Autographic est Pocket Kodak, regular $22.50, 
special $12.50; Popular Pressman Reflex, with F 45, an- 
astigmat: lens, marvelous efficiency, $65; Thornton-Pick- 
ard Reflex, Cooke F .5anastigmat, ideal for sports- 
man, $65; Condor Focal Plane Postcard Cameras, shut- 


FOR SALE (Continued) 





ter speed to 1/1oooth second, special, complete $25; 
Wollensak high speed lenses for your ak, $7.59 
regular $25; Ica Atom, anastigmat lens, Compoun 
Shutter, 3 hornton Pickard Enlargers, $55 to $200; 
Goerz, ke, Zeiss, Collinear anastigmat lenses, 
special bargain oa amateur photo finishing, whole- 
sale, retail. ewark Photo Supply Co., Newark, 
New Jersey. 


FOR SALE-—75 wild turkeys, part hens and part 
cocks, extra fine strain of birds and in splendid con- 
dition. For inspection and information ad 8 
Duncan Dunn, Superintendent, State Game Farm, 
Ferked River, N. J. 








TAXIDERMY 


CROSBY FRISIAN FUR CO.—“Let us Tan Your 
Hide.” Rochester, N. Y. 


FOR SALE—Two large newly mounted moose heads, 
47 and 50 inches spread of horns; heads of the best 
class; perfect in every way. Duty and =e prepaid 
on approval anywhere in U. S. A. Edwin Dixon, 
wees ’s Leading Taxidermist, Main Street, Unionville, 

n 0. 


FOR SALE—Moose, elk, caribou, black and white 
tail deer heads of the best class; all ready for mount- 
ing; also scalps to suit the horns you now have. All 
duty free. Crated to go cheaply by express. Edwin 
} ixon, Canada’s Leading Taxidermist, Main Street, 
Unionville, Ont. 








FOR SALE—Large winter killed mounted elk heads, 
woodland caribou heads, black and white tail deer 
heads, Rocky Mountain sheep heads; all large, correctl 
mounted, perfect heads in every way; express_and all 
charges prepaid on sogneras anywhere in U. S. A, 
Beautify your office or den with one of these fine heads, 
Edwin Dixon, Canada’s Leading Taxidermist, Main 
Street, Unionville, Ont. 


TRAPPERS’ ATTENTION—Raw furs wanted. Get 
highest prices with reliable assortment. Send for price 
list. H. Haimowicz, Retail Mfg., 267 Main, Paterson, 
New Jersey. 


FOR SALE—MOUNTED SPECIMENS—Fourteen 
buffalo heads, $100 and up, also heads of elk, deer, 
sheep and antelope. Deer and antelope mounted entire 
$50 to $60. Buffalo cow $250. Buffalo cow skins for 
mounting $75 to $125. J. D. Allen, Taxidermist, Fifth 
Avenue, Mandan, N. D. 


FUR RUGS FOR CHRISTMAS—Coyote and wildcat 
$9.00 black bear $35, mountain lion $30 to $40, polar bear 
$1so to $200. Mounted game heads, fish, game birds, 
Arctic owls and eagles, Sioux moccasins 8 cents; 
postpaid. Paintings of Western life, game, Indians, 
etc. J. D. Allen, Taxidermist, Fifth Avenue, Mandan, 
North Dakota. 


FOR SALE—Newly mounted, winter killed, Elk, 
Woodland Caribou, Rocky Mountain Sheep and Goat, 
Bear and black and white tail deer heads. All heads 
of the best class; perfect in every way; duty free. 
Express prepaid on approval anywhere. _ Descriptions, 
measurements and photos on request. Edwin Dixon, 
Canada’s Leading Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario, Can. 


KENNELS 











AIREDALES—FOR CHRISTMAS—Just a few but 
classy and very reasonable. “Champion Tintern Royal- 
ist,” “Champion T]luminator,” “Champion Red Raven.” 
J. Bate Locke, 1 N. Springfield Avenue, Chicago. 


CHESAPEAKE BAY DUCK RETRIEVERS PED- 
IGREED AND REGISTERED—Best hunting stock in 
America; bred and raised on the Chesapeake Bay; shot 
over almost every day of the shooting season; dogs 
and puppies for sale. John Sloan, Lee Hall, Va. 


FERRETS FOR SALE—White or brown, large or 
small, either sex; also a quantity of guinea pigs for 
sale. J. E. Younger, R 11, Leavittsburg, O. 


ENGLISH SETTER PUPPIES, whelped August 4, 
1915. Sire, McDonald’s Teddy (32163 F. D. S. B.); dam, 
Buena Vista Queen (23099 F. D. S. B.). Prices right. 
L. D. Richards, St. Point, Wis. 


AIREDALES—Some aot ppeies by the imported 
sires, Unexpected and —— esire for sale; also a 
fine brood matron by_Ch. King Oorang. Oaklawn Ken- 
nels, Marshalltown, Ia. 


SALMON FISHING! 


The GREAT WACHEESHOO RIVER to Lease for 1916. 


On the North Shore of the St. Lawrence. A four rod 
river. Comfortable Club House with open fire place 
and four bed rooms. Separate dining room and kitchen, 
house for guides, snow house, etc. Rental, $1,200 for 
season, usually from June 15th to July 15th, includes 
use of boats and equipment. Spring beds and mattresses. 
In 1915, three rods killed 226 Salmon in 13 fishing a. 
vais! + A. Adams, 101 West 78th Street, New 
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THE PANAMA-PACIFIC EXPOSITION HAS AWARDED US 


A MEDAL OF HONOR 
The Highest Award (and the only one of that rank) Given for Fishing Tackle 


CHRISTMAS GIFTS for ANGLERS 


DRY FLY TROUT TACKLE 


Get Big 
The Ones! 


INTRODUCTORY OFFER: 

1 Dozen Assorted BEST ENGLISH DRY FLIES 
1 DRY FLY LEADER-—7% Feet, and 
Bottle of “FLOATINE” Compound, ether with 
4 COLOR PLATES a © DRY FLIES and 
88 other TROUT FLIES. mt prepaid for $1.50. 


208 PAGE CATALOG No. 115,-containing 13 page "Novel Index" (gi 


__ DRY FLY RODS 
“PEERLESS” Special 91% feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 936 feet. . . 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 91% feet. . .18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 9% feet. .35.00 


“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES 


SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods) $5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods) 3.50 4.50 
ists, and advice as to selection, of OUTFITS FOR PRINCIPAL METHODS OF 


“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LEADERS 


Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7% 
feet, 40 cents each. 


ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING FLIES 
On Hooks No. 12 or 15......... $1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank.... 1.25 


Full line of Trout, Salmon, Bass and 
Tarpon Tackle in our 


at pn 


lists, 
ANGLING) and 8 COLOR PLATES SHOWING 163 FLIES, sent on receipt of 10 cents to cover mailing charges. 


Sole Agent for H.L.LEONARD RODS —The Rod You Will Eventually Buy — Tarpon and Tuna Tackle A Specialty 
Julius Vom Hofe Celebrated B-Ocean Reel 


The Handle cannot move backward, thereby a danger factor has been 
eliminated, 


H. L. Leonard Single-Piece Light Salt Water Rods 


The following Light Salt Water Rods are suitable for the weakfish and 
striped bass fishing of our bays and rivers, where only a light sinker is used. 
They are the perfect rods for the lighter fishing of Florida, Aransas Pass 
and Catalina Island. They are made with long tip and independent handle. 


i. rte 


~ Shows No. 6/9 rod with handle attached and special butt cap Bach 
O. ac 
3/6. Special Light Catalina Rod; poet all € feet; weight 6 ounces; 
length of tip 5 feet 2 inches, length of handle 11% inches; one 
. ee SS SS, BRP a i ok eT a $27.00 
6/9. Special Red Button Catalina Rod; length over all 6 feet; weight of 
tip 6 ounces, length of tip 5 feet 1 inch, length of handle tq , 
inches for Catalina, or 18 inches for Aransas Pass; one agate guide 
ee RE ED incon nassubsehnabvqahn one esunacins eer oees seuss vRner tte tk 27.00 
Extra for metal button butt cap, with 3-inch metal sleeve.......... 2.50 
The above rods are made to meet the specifications of the Catalina Club and 
the Aransas Pass Club, and they have wonderful power and strength, so much 
so that No. 6/9 has been used with great success for Tarpon fishing in general. 
1964. Regulation Tarpon and Tuna Rod, 7 feet long; weight, about 26 
ounces; handle, 20 inches long; tip, 5 ~ feet long; weight, 14 
ounces; with large agate tip, $26.75, and two large agate guides, 
$29.25; without agates .......... boakee sins Seuseheseachareuboeunckasasanen 25.00 
197. Heavy Tarpon or Tuna Rod; 63% feet long; weight, about 28 
ounces; ‘handle, 20 inches long; tip, 5 1/3 feet long; weight, 15 
ounces; with large agate tip, $26.75, and two large agate guides, 
.25; without AGALES wr .eeeeerevevevecerereeseenseereseseensers povees 25.00 
No. 1 is the {‘Ideal” of most tarpon anglers. It is alse perfection for all 
the heavier fishing in Florida, but some still use rods as light as the regular 
beach rod No. 195. _ ae. 
— these single-piece rods can be varied in length, to order. — 
0. ac 
198. Extra Heavy Tarpon, Tuna and Shark Rod: 7% feet long; weight 
about 38 ounces; handle, 22 inches long; tip, 5 1/3 feet long, weight, 
17% ounces, with agate tip and two large agate guides............ $36.00 


William Mills & Son’s “Standard” Split Bamboo Tarpon and Tuna Rods 


a LS a pd a nt at et 
iii 


No. Each 
137. Regular Tarpon and Tuna Rod; length over all, 634 feet, inde- 
pendent handle, length 20 inches; tip, 5 2/12 feet long; weight, 
te OE. ccc ccusrypasestnweane Duet eat Cn sve pes Sikaih ovine eek tae SOae 
138. — = Tackle (Red Button) Tarpon and Tuna Rod; length over all, 
6 feet; independent handle, length 13 inches; tip, 5 2/12 feet long; 
Ee MOIPEE ons cineca ences pauss chs sibwn eee vaescecehsosinceseqgeaanes 18.00 
139. Light. Tackle (3/6) Yellowtail Rod; length over all, 6 1/12 feet; 
independent handle, length 13 inches; tip 5 2/12 feet long; total 
Weight, E OUNCES ......-cecsseceeesccececcseteccesessecsaeeeseeesesecestes 18.00 
The Nos. 138 and 139 are suitable rods for general light salt water angling. 


William Mills & Son’s “Captiva” Tarpon Hooks 
Extra Large “Captiva” Hook 
= For- use angling amon 
the spiles for Tarpon an 
large Amberjack we have 
an extra heavy and large 
“Captiva” -Hook with the 
point slightly side bent. 
They are very popular with 
a’great many experienced 
anglers. 
Light Tackle “Captiva” Hook 
We also make a hook the 
same bend as the regular 
No. 2 hook, but made _ of 
lighter wire and _ with 
¥ smaller and more delicate 
) point for use when angling 
with the very light rods 
sometimes used for Tarpon 
and Tuna at Catalina and 
Aransas Pass 
Small “Captiva” Hook for 
a Barracuda, etc. 
The small “Captiva” hook 
is extensively used for Am- 
berjack, Barracuda, Grouper. 
Yellowtail, etc., and gives 


perfect satisfaction. 


Prices “Captiva” Hooks 






ASSUMED; AR RISEN 5 TS 555 cos nese oa Ss Sole pugs ccdeone onenest eal per dozen $1.00 

Mounted on piano wire and German silver chain, either size..... per dozen 4.50 

Small size mounted on short length of chain and three feet of light piano 
MORO, GUNTER Soh ee cacy Go sewkc Chor cbrccwckccocenecceesccnteeul per Sose 3-50 





1—Back Sliding Click. 
This is Seay for Jew- 
fish or other light start- 
ers and as Free Spool 
is desirable in certain 
contingencies, _ notifies 
angler there is “some- 
thing join. 

2—Climatic Adjuster. Turn 
to right to ease spool 
left will tighten and 
remove lost motion. 

3—Pivot Sliding Oil Caps. 
Keep well oiled, drop 
or two at time is amply 
sufficient. 

4—Left. Hand Rim Drag. 
ly, it should d d tp Bak § saat hn 

posely, it should never excee unds on 6/o Ree 8 . 

6—Leather Apron to Thumb. Se vison ; 

7—Right Hand Rim Drag. Easily ‘permits. Free Spool, Light Drag or 
Heavy ene, st will of angler by use of Pilot. 

8—Handle or Right Hand Drag Pilot. Can be adjusted instantly by thumb 
and forefinger to any drag desired. Angler can fight fish on this alone 
if desirable, move forward to increase drag; backward to decrease drag. 

o—Handle Sliding Oil Cap. Makes it pee to oil post and Reel interior 
without removing Handle and should be oiled frequently. Handle proper 
must never be turned or forced backward. 


1o—Handle Ratchet. Prevents Handle becoming loose or unscrewing. 





No. 55 2/0 Holds 300 Yards 9-Thread Line..............eceeeee Price, $45.00 each 
No. 55 4/0 Holds 300 Yards 18-Thread Line...........cesesceees Price, 55.00 each 
No. 55:6/0 Holds 390 Yards 24-Thread Line..............eeeeeee Price, 60.00 each 
No. 55 9/0 Holds 475 Yards 21-Thread Line.............eeseeeee Price. 80.00 each 


William Mills & Son’s ‘Red Spool” Bass and Tarpon Lines 


Our Red Spool Lines have now been on the market since 1890. They are 
to-day one of the most popular lines. They are made of the very best quality 
of stock and most carefully laid up by hand, and are twisted in a special 
manner, which, while not detracting from their strength, renders them less 
likely to swell when wet. 


Length in Feet. 
150 300 600 900 
6 Thread .... $1.20 $2.40 $3.60 
9 Thread $0.60 1.20 2.40 3.60 
12 Thread .65 ‘1.39 2.60 3.90 
15 Thread .70 1.40 2.80 4.20 
18 Thread 75 1.50 3.00 4.50 
21 Thread .80 1.60 3.20 4.80 
24 Thread  .88 1.75 3.50 5.25 
27 Thread .... 1.90 3.80 .... 
30 Thread .... 2.00 4.00 .... 
33 Thread .... 2.10 4.20 .... 
36 Thread waed; Mae semen 
We can supply the above 
in either green or natural 
color. 


€ CENuINE UNLESS 
KING OUR SiGNaTuURE 








Although our “Captiva” hook is most popular, we have always 
thought that a hook which did not point in as much would be a 
better hooking hook, . 

With the aid of several prominent anglers we have designed a 
hook that is perfection for tarpon, amberjack, and kingfish angling 
and are pronounced perfect by experienced anglers. ; 

They are made of the finest crucible steel wire obtainable, and 
are of the very best English manufacture. The barb is knife- 
pointed, so as to allow quick and easy hooking. 


Prices “Long Key” Hook Dezen 


Unmounted, either size........... soe -$T00 
Mounted on 60 inches piano wire with 
4 inch chain and swivel............ 4.50 


WILLIAM MILLS & SON: 23:22 Fark Elsce, New York: City 
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DECEMBER, 1915 


An Unexploited Wilderness by the Sea 













In these Super-Civilized Days it is Hard Indeed to find a Genuine Bit of Good Hunting and Fishing Territory 
Comparatively Accessible, But Here is One 





MCI Ape N these super-civilized days it is 
hard indeed to find a genuine 
bit of unexploited country 
which is nevertheless compara- 
tively accessible. It is not only 
delightful but positively novel 
to cruise through a forest 
where there are neither trails 
nor people to travel them and to pitch one’s tent 
in a spot free of dilapidated tin cans and dena- 
tured cut boughs. In fact after a long and pro- 
gressive experience which began in a Catskill 
hotel and ended in a New Brunswick “camp,” I 
had about come to the conclusion that the real 
thing was not to be had south of 47 deg. N. 
latitude. Then I dicovered the East Shore of 
Nova Scotia, the Wilderness by the Sea,—and 
changed my mind. 

Like the old trout stream on the edge of 
town that nobody fishes, this fabulously quaint 
little corner of the universe has somehow avoid- 
ed the vast and ever increasing migrations of 
sportsmen and tourists until it remains almost 
the only reachable country where the best sport 
may be had for the asking—and nobody asks. 
The desperately barren and agriculturally use- 
less nature of the country and the consequent 
aloofness of the railroads may in a measure ac- 
count for this state of affairs although it is 
certain that so attractive a slice of the happy 
hunting ground as the East Shore can not much 
longer limit its patrons to the few who have al- 
ready had the hardihood to venture into it. 

It was, therefore, with unmingled enthusiasm 
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By Ellwood Colahan. 





A Handsome Nova Scotia Salmon. 





that Yok and I greeted a letter from Jeff, an old 
Nova Scotia acquaintance of ours, asking us to 
join him on a two weeks’ prospecting cruise 
through the fastnesses of the East Shore. While 
Jeff was nominally interested in sounding the 
country for gold quartz, which occurs frequent- 
ly in this part of the world, his glowing descrip- 
tion. of the sporting possibilities of the district 
constituted the inducement that eventually 
packed us up. According to Jeff, neither guides, 
fellow sportsmen nor closed seasons interfered 
with the placid serenity of the exclusive East 
Shore. In the hunting season after killing one’s 
limit, one need merely tie four feet of line and 
a hook wound with a wisp of grass to the muz- 
zle of one’s gun in order to get enough trout to 
stock an ordinary river, and vice versa in the 
fishing season. 

But you see we knew Jeff; and while we didn’t 
insinuate that he could tell an artistic one if he 
tried, we did come prepared for eventualities. 
No one realizes better than myself, however, 
that it is my business here to tell you what we 
actually did find. 

So, late in August, we packed our gear and 
took wing for Halifax. As both of us were 
ardent disciples of “going light” there wasn’t 
much to pack, our outfit consisting of a small 
balloon silk lean-to, a blanket and rubber blanket 
apiece, a small axe, a cooking outfit consisting 
of a pan, two pots, cups and spoons (purchased 
at Woolworth’s for less than seventy-five cents), 
and dehydrated and powdered foods and soups 
with a background of bacon, rice and prunes, 
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together with the little necessities of camp life, 
a pair of Colts and plenty. of fishing tackle. Our 
packs when loaded and ready for business (out- 
side of Jeff’s prospecting kit), weighed less than 
twenty-five pounds apiece; and I think that any 
forest cruiser will admit that this is cutting it 
down some for a two weeks’ hike. 

It was a stormy night in the last week in Au- 
gust before we found ourselves aboard the tiny 
little boat which ventures from Halifax east- 
ward along the desolate storm-lashed, fog-ridden 
coast to M—— Harbor, our ultimate destina- 
tion. It was raining and blowing and fogging 
and altogether doing everything it could to be 
as nasty as possible. Incidently to 
make matters interesting it appeared 
that the three staterooms of which 
the S. S. “D” was the proud possessor 
were already preoccupied by trios of 
violently sea-sick passengers, which 
disconcerting fact necessitated our 
bunking down in the only available 
place consistent with comparative 
safety, which happened to be the bot- 
tom of a pendulent life boat on the 
superstructure deck. It may be noted 
that the lower deck was usually knee 
deep in green water. So we spread 
the folds of our tent over the four 
inch slats that divided the bottom of 
our life boat at comfortable intervals 
and wrapping ourselves as best we 
could, settled down to the benign con- 
templation of the belligerent and am- 
phibious elements around us. The 
“D.” though by no means the propor- 
tions of a premiere danseuse per- 
formed more extraordinary feats in 
advanced acrobatics that night than 
one would believe possible in a boat 
not owned and operated by the devil 
himself. It is no insult to accuse a 
man of having been seasick on such 
a trip as that, for (to be Irish) any- 
body who wasn’t was a liar! Need- 
less to say that when we arrived at 
M— Harbor the following afternoon 
at five o’clock, some nine hours over- 
due, we were a very bedraggled and 
woe begone lot. Our rosy hallucina- 
tions about things in general had all 
disappeared in a riotous chaos of 
drunken life-boats and rebellious stomachs. The 
shifting of our water-logged duffle in the pouring 
rain to the flat barren rocks which constituted 
the only land in sight was not calculated to re- 
assure us and a muddy mile of villainous road 
which wound in and out of a fringe of gray 
woods, fog-wreathed and stunted, occasionally 
broken by tiny poverty-stricken fishermen’s cot- 
tages and bits of clearings where pitiful crops of 
hay and potatoes struggled for their scant ex- 
istence, completed the ebb to which our mental 
and physical spirits had flowed. 

It was eight o’clock before we were finally in 
the four room hotel of M—— Harbor. A plen- 
tiful meal of huge pickled trout, caught only the 
day before by the family urchin and for some 
unaccountable reason promptly “pickled” for. lo- 
cal consumption, with really delicious baked 
beans and ubiquitous tea and potatoes did much 
to revive us. After a man’s stomach has been a 
vacuum for twenty-four hours a little nourish- 


FOREST AND STREAM 


ment creates about as pleasant a sensation as 
one could expect to enjoy, especially the hot and 
monstrously strong tea that one always finds in 
these latitudes. 

We were informed by our host, a_ burly 
Scotch-Irish giant, that Hen McNeill, the man 
who was to “take us in” had been called east- 
ward on an unexpected lumbering expedition, 
and we, therefore, decided, and not without some 
of the exhilaration of school boys in a melon 
patch, to venture in alone. 

Another couple of hours before turning in 
was~taken up: with preparations-and the assimila- 
tion of highly specialized advice from three or 





We Camped That Night by the Edge of the Great Forest. 


four philosophers who were making desperate 
though fruitless efforts to assume the place of 
the delinquent Hen McNeill, and when the three 
of us eventually disappeared in our single, com- 
modious and enveloping.feather bed it may well 
be imagined that our joys and sorrows were 
speedily obliterated. 

The morrow dawned, or tried to dawn, but 
made a very poor business of it, for a thick fog 
still clung to the visible portions of the drip- 
ping landscape. We rose, however, and were 
amazed to find at the unearthly hour of five 
A. M. that the selfsame coterie whom we had 
left at midnight were still engaged in silent 
speculation about the kitchen fire. I inquired 
discreetly whether it were customary to retire 
for the night on the East Shore, but it devel- 
oped in the course of a few monosyllabic re- 
plies that the gentlemen had all been home, 
broken their fasts and dropped in to see us off. 
Whether this course of affairs was the usual 


thing in M—— Harbor I am not prepared to 
say, although judging by our reception I think 
I am safe in concluding that nobody present 
had. ever beheld an American sportsman before. 

Our last touch of civilization consisted of 
more trout and beans and tea and we were off 
for the open. The “closed,” however, would 
have been a better name for it. Jeff was bound 
for a couple of mythical lakes somewhere in the 
remote interior and he claimed to be master of 
a system of dead reckoning which might even- 
tually get us there. But judging by our start 
the question was not free from doubt. We had 
been instructed to take the first “old road” lead- 
ing off to the northard with “two lit- 
tle blazes” by it. This was said to be 
“abote a mile.” For the benefit of 
the uninitiated “abote a mile” in Nova 
Scotia is two hours’ brisk walk, and a 
“road” any temporary thinning out of 
what would otherwise be an impass- 
able jungle admitting of a human be- 
ing’s kicking himself through. As a 
matter of fact it took us all of three 
hours to find this particular road and 
then it was the blazes and not the 
road that finally caught Jeff’s sophis- 
ticated and eager eye. 
come to take chances and in we 
plunged. Besides the sun was begin- 
ning’ to burst through the rack of 
scud and the glamor of the woods 
was getting into our blood. Do you 
know the wild, mad exhilaration of 
going into a new country unknown 
and untried? Do you know the 
keen joy of wandering you know not, 
care not, where with new lakes, new 
streams, new mountains and _ the 
never ending mystery of the primeval 
and the eternal over you, under you 
and around you? Do you love the 
free vagabondage with nature, your 
ali upon your back, king of illimit- 
able acres and despot of unnumbered 
flocks and herds?. If so, you would 
love the East Shore, for here are 
primeval woods, indeed, thousands 
and thousands of square miles of 
them, most of which are rarely if 
ever visited by a human being save 
perhaps an occasional lumberman or 
lonely trapper from one of the villages on the 
coast. In spite of this utter isolation the penin- 
sula is only some sixty miles across, which 
renders the coast always accessible in a couple 
of days’ forced march. 

Our first day’s hike was a very arduous one. 
A scant trail led off to the north through a 
succession of marshes of deep green and red- 
dish brown arctic moss, varied by parallel gran- 
ite ridges thrown up like mighty parapets across 
our path and occasional hard wood hills of va- 
riegated second growth. Every now and then a 
little icy brook would wander across the trail, 
through an impenetrable tangle of bushes and 
alders giving promise of substantial piscatorial 
blessings to come. The air, bereft of the tedi- 
ous vapors of the preceding days, speedily be- 
came crisp and cool and with the bracing blue 
sky life was again the joyous thing it was in- 
tended to be. 

Signs of animal life began to appear in the 
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No Scales to Weigh ’Em, but They Look Well 
Over Three Pounds. 


shape of an old hen grouse with her brood of 
adolescent young, almost tame enough to eat 
out of our hands, and a couple of fat porcu- 
pines, who watched us interestedly from the 
tops of their respective fir trees. 

Well on in the afternoon we reached a river 
of good size for Nova Scotia, but quite un- 
canoeable on account of its practically continu- 
ous shallows. Here we pitched our tent in a 
fine grove of canoe birch and balsam and soon 
had everything ship-shape for our first good 
snooze in the woods. A meal of bacon, potatoes, 
coffee and water crackers was soon in prepara- 
tion by Yok, our most skillful chef, and while 
Jeff wandered off to inspect some rocks down 
the river I splashed up the stream in quest of 
leviathanus Nova Scotinalis Jeffii. 

I cast assiduously for an hour and a half over 
some fine looking pools and succeeded in beach- 
ing a brace of six inch wrigglers, which I re- 
turned in disgust. A quarter of an hour later 
over one of Yok’s most elegant repasts, when 
the facts were put up to Jeff, that worthy with- 
eringly informed me that Nova Scotia trout do 
not lie in pools and rapids like civilized trout 
do, but that they are to be found only in the 
long, deep, still waters where the stream winds 
through the damp marsh country. The din- 
ner was too good for me to pursue this dubi- 
ous question further, but to put it mildly, I had 
me doots. 

Of course, we lost no time in turning in. A 
big camp fire toasted our toes and kept away 
the cold, August though it was, until dawn, at 
which time I awoke positively numb, to find the 
bushes outside white with a heavy frost just 


_ beginning to melt in the first rays of the morn- 


ing sun. It was cold work taking a plunge that 
morning, b-r-r! my teeth chatter even yet to 
think of it! 

We covered only four or five miles per day 


for the next three days, spending a good deal 
of time prospecting with Jeff. The granite coun- 
try had given place to a quartzy slate, which 
occasionally showed more or less encouraging 
streaks. At first the going was really terrifying. 
It was a case of keep to the river or nothing, 
for under any circumstances knee-deep water is 
preferable to neck-deep brush; but on the sec- 
ond day we ran into an old lumber trail and 
after that things went more smoothly. As we 
progressed the country grew wilder and more 
picturesque. By the third day we were in un- 
cut, aboriginal forests of hemlock, fir, beech and 
birch. 

Game signs of all sorts became constantly 
more plentiful as the traces of our trail dimin- 
ished. Grouse were so ‘abundant that one of 


us actually knocked one over with a stone, never 


dreaming that the thing was possible. Porcu- 
pines, minks, woodcock and rabbits were also 
abundant and fresh signs’ of moose and deer, 
the latter of which are quite rare in Nova Sco- 
tia, began to appear. Even then we were per- 
haps not above ten miles from the sea as the 
crow flies. Our opinions of Jeff began to re- 
vive except with respect to the fishing though 
we had to admit that we hadn’t as yet encoun- 
tered a “stillwater” where his psychological the- 
ories might be put in practice. 

But the next day we had our reward. After 
a journey of a few miles we came to the first 
fork of our river, the smaller branch which led 
off to the northeast, being the one we were 
scheduled to follow. Up this we tracked for the 
remainder of the day, leaving every vestige of 
a trail behind us and keeping principally to the 
decidedly chilly bed of the stream, which was 
constantly broken by pools, rocks and windfalls. 
We kept this up for about six or seven miles, 
passing two unapproachable still waters where 
the network of alders and bushes absolutely pre- 
vented the possibility of a cast. 

In there Jeff assured us there were trout. 
Our replies will not bear repetition. Another 
three miles brought us to a third still, which 
started in to be the replica of its predecessors 
but finally opened out into a dark, deep winding 
stretch of water with comparatively clear, 
swampy banks. Packs were joyously cast aside 
and rods strung together. Jeff looked like a 
criminal facing the bar; his reputation as an 
angler and gentleman was fully and fairly at 
stake and he knew it. Unfortunately conditions 
were by no means ideal, as it was a bright, warm 
day and not late in the afternoon. I distinctly 
noticed Jeff’s hand tremble as he dropped a 
small grouse and claret dropper and a flaunting 
Jenny Lind stretcher over a cluster of low 
bushes into the black depths beyond, but Jenny 
was too much for the finny swains in that stilt 
water—conditions or no conditions. They had 
evidently never seen anything like her before 
for three of them leaped clear of the water in a 
mad effort to discover what the strange new 
creature was. Jeff was vindicated. From then 
on, we practically lived on trout: it was no 
trick in some of the still waters to hook a dozen 
pairs in as many casts. These trout, it is true, 
were not large, running only to a pound and a 
half and averaging much less, but they were 
marvelously game in spite of the dead water 
in which they were caught and a finer pan fish 
could not be imagined. 

The next day we traced the stream through a 
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succession of ponds and stillwaters, in all of 
which trout literally swarmed, to a sizeable lake 
hemmed in by fine hills of original hemlock and 
birch. As we approached the outlet three or 
four large blue herons rose to welcome us in a 
leisurely, grandfatherly sort of way and a brazen 
throated loon chortled derisively from some- 
where up the blue distances of the lake. We 
pitched our camp in a lovely spot among a lot 
of great pines overlooking the water, but before 
we had raised the tent a flock of black ducks 
appeared in the offing, gradually making toward 
us along the shore. Armed only with .32 Colts 
we advanced to an opportune screen of sheep 
laurel bushes and waited until the ducks got 
to some reedy shallows within thirty paces of 
us; letting them have it together we brought 
down a pair at the first volley. Most of these 
ducks seemed unable to fly but they were too 
speedy for our remaining shots, which all went 
wide. We waded out after our prey and a glori- 
ous dinner they made that night with the last 
jar of marmalade and plenty of rice, potatoes 
and coffee to back them up, or rather down. 


We spent the better part of a week on this 
lake, principally prospecting. On the morning 
of our arrival we knocked a startlingly, un- 
wieldy and cranky raft together on which we 
made some perilous voyages of exploration about 
the lake, which we found a beauty, some five 
miles in length by a mile in width, garlanded 
by wild evergreen hills which rose sheer from 
the water in places to a considerable height. 

There is scarcely anything we wouldn’t have 
given for a canoe, but the job of personally con- 
ducting one over the route we had taken was 
too terrific a possibility even to be contemplated. 


(Continued on page 724.) 
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Here Are Two, but the Reader Will Have to 
Guess the Weight. 
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After Caribou on The 


Barrens of 





Newfoundland 


Story of a Trip which Was Attended by Some Excitement but Ended in Success—Big Game Hunting at its Best 


By “Double Barrel.” 


(This concludes one of the best accounts of a caribou hunt ever contributed to the 


columns of “Forest and Stream.” 


“IV. ee 


; Back to the roar of the city streets, 
|° Back once more to the grind and strain, 
Stili, I feel the moss ’neath my feet 

- And the smell of the barrens wet with rain. 


‘Smith did not care to hunt any more caribou. 
| His heels were again very sore and he’ could 
' hardly walk. He said if we rested one day and 
i went out the next it would suit him” as he had 
, all the hunting he desired. 

E Though the hunting had been poor, as far as 
: heads “were concerned, yet I felt that the trip 
‘ was probably more enjoyable than if there had 
‘ been more caribou, because we had to hunt long 
' and hard to get our heads. Newfoundland dif- 
| fers from any country in which I have: hunt nted, in 
| that ‘there is no game, except caribou. In New 
: BranisWitk, © ‘when “yout are through’ _ Shooting 
moose, ‘you can hunt deer, and so yin the West, 
,3 and in practically all other gare countries “there 
* is always some other kind of game: “which you 
+ can hunt when you have secured your main 
' ‘trophies, but in Newfoundland, on the Terra 
_ Nova, there is absolutely nothing else to do. 
‘There were not even partridges and rabbits in 
sufficient quantity to count, and, when you were 
through hunting’ caribou, you were through with 


your trip. The very country itself is bare of life. 
There are not even squirrels in Newfoundland 
and how silent the woods are when there are no 
squirrels! So too, there are very few birds.. We 
saw a few camp robbers, or moose birds, and 
perhaps a half dozen other birds. Of animals 
we saw about three rabbits and they were the 
only animals, except the caribou. Were it not 
for the latter, Newfoundland would be a country 
entirely lacking animal life. 

After the termination of Smith’s hunt we spent 
one more day in our main camp resting up and 
getting things ready for our trip and then turned 
our faces to the river and went down to the log 
camp. The next morning a very heavy rain came 
on and Dan suggested that it would be wise to 
stay in camp another day while Ned and Tom 
carried all the extra stuff up the river. This was 
about seven miles so that Ned and Tom were 
elected to have a pleasant, day.in the rain, carry- 
ing out the caribou skins and heads, while Piney 
took care of things around the camp. Dan said 
he would like to go out and shoot a caribou for 
himself and that he would give us a piece of the 
meat to take home. We had been unable to taxe 


any of the meat of our caribou out to the lower 

camp, so Smith gladly gave Dan his rifle to hunt 

with while we went after more trout. 
Dan returned at dark with the hind quarters of 


“Double Barrel” desires to preserve his anonymity but 
the thanks and appreciation of all who have followed this story go out to him just the same. 


a small stag, some pieces of the tenderloin and 
the skin. He told us that he would be delighted 
to have us take out the hind quarters and we 
were glad to do so. During the day Dan had 
visited the camp of two trappers and found them 
the sorest and angriest of men. It seems that they 
had caught alive a beautiful silver female fox, 
which was worth close to five thousand dollars 
for breeding purposes on a fox farm. They had 
made a stout pen of logs and put in it a lot of 
caribou meat for the fox to eat and then had 
gone to look at some other traps. On their 
return they found that a bear had visited their 
camp and knocked the pen to pieces to get at the 
meat, and of course, their fortune had gone 
through the first hole in the pen. No speculator 
in Wall Street, who sees his millions melt away 
in a panic was ever worse hit by fate than these 
two woodsmen. 

Ned and Tom did not get back until late tired 
from a long, hard trip. Dan never seemed to 
mind. how much work Ned and Tom did, and 
before the end of the trip, our stock joke was to 
say, “Let the Sweetapple twins do your work.” 
They were at it morning, noon and night. 

The next day was fine and we planned to leave 
the river that day. It was the last of the week, 
and, unless we caught the train that left Terra 
Nova early Friday morning, we could not get 
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into Canada until Sunday, and no trains left on 
Sunday in Newfoundland or the Eastern part of 
Canada. We therefore knew that we would 
have to make a long day of it. We started 
heavily loaded about six in the morning and took 
our packs down to Pynsent Lake. There we 
loaded the raft and discovered that it would not 
hold us all so Dan and I were elected to walk, 
while the raft was poled four miles down the 
edge of the lake. The walking was about the 
worst imaginable, being along the steep sides of 
a mountain leading down to the lake, over small 
scrub and fallen timber. In addition, it came on 
to snow heavily so that it was worse as we went 
along. Dan wanted to keep up with the raft so 
he went through the timber at top speed and we 
reached the lower end of the lake just about a 
minute before the raft arrived. 


We were now four miles from the river and 
taking our packs we started across the marsh the 
way we had come. By ten o’clock we were at 
the river. We made a fire and Dan got out the 
last of the whiskey and everybody had a hot 
Scotch and then we put all the stuff in the canoes 
and started down the river to Terra Nova. 


The first six miles down the river was fast 
paddling and we arrived near the entrance to the 
lake about, noon and stopped on a sand bar. 
While the rest of the party were getting lunch, 
Dan set a lynx trap on the bar near us, and I 
have since heard from him, saying that when he 
went back he found a big lynx in the trap. He 
had seen the tracks of the lynx both on the way 
going up and coming down and so had decided 
that this was his regular haunt. We had lunch 
of ham and beans and dough boys. The latter 
had to be cooked twice because Piney filled the 
pot too full so that when they raised they auto- 
matically extinguished the fire and burned the 
boys and the pot. The second attempt was more 
successful and at half past one we were through 
with lunch and had started down Terra Nova 
Lake. A head wind was blowing, splashing the 
water over the bows of the canoes and for about 
three hours we put all the strength we had into 
the paddles. By the time we reached the bottom 
of the lake and were once more in the river I 
felt that my arms and back were nearly broken. 
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A Very Good Head Obtained on the Newfoundland Barrens. 


At last we beached the canoes at Terra Nova 
As soon as they grated on the shore Smith and 
I jumped out and started for the station house 
as hard as we could go to get the news from 
home and the latest account of the war. When 
we had left, the battle of the Aisne and a big 
battle on the Russian frontier were proceeding 
merrily and we expected great news. At the 
station we found the station agent’s father, who 
was visiting him, standing in front of the stove. 
He seemed to be a well-informed man and he 
told us that as far as the war was concerned 
nothing had happened except that Turkey had 
started in to fight also, and that things were going 
along about the same as when we left. It seemed 
impossible to us that nothing had changed during 
the three weeks we had been out of the world. 

This was the first time that I had had a 
chance to view the metropolis of Terra Nova. 
On one side of the river was a deserted saw mill 
and four or five tumbled down houses, the sole 
purpose of which was to furnish Dan with 


“paraphernalia were: left i 
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boards to make crates for the heads. On the 
other side was a big dilapidated shack. At one 
end of this lived- a section hand with several 
dirty looking children, while in the rear, lived the 
station agent in one little room with a telegraph 
instrument, a chair and a stove. There was noth- 
ing else but a sea of mud and the railroad track. 


We found one or two letters awaiting us and 
we gladly abandoned the slush of the station 
house and went back to the river to the tent. 
Meanwhile Dan had got some boards and crated 
the heads and we had supper and sat down to 
wait for the train which was not due until two im 
the morning. The evening passed slowly and we 
had tea and another supper at eleven o'clock. 
Although we had packed seven miles and pad- 
dled seventeen that day, we all sat up around the 
tent and smoked and told stories until about 
train time. The last two hours were spent 
waiting for a train that was two hours late. It 
was half past four before we said good-bye to- 
Dan, Piney and the Sweetapple Twins and 
climbed on board the train for Port Aux Bas- 
ques with two hind quarters of caribou on the 
platform of the car to keep cool. 


It snowed hard all the way through Newfound- 
land and at the Northern end of the Island we 
saw a number of caribou hunters along the rail- 
road track waiting for caribou to cross in migra- 
tion. ‘We arrived at North Sidney, changed our 
clothes, packed our trunks and went to the sta- 
tion to take the night train for Boston. We ar- 
rived twenty minutes early and found the station 
filled with soldiers leaving for the front. They 
were singing Tipperary, the people were shouting 
and cheering, and the women were crying. It was 
all very exciting and we watched it with the deep- 
est interest until our train pulled out. Then, as 
we wére sitting in the smoking compartment ] 
leaned over to Smith, and, putting my hand on 


ca) his knee, said, “Tt was alf very interesting, wasn’t 
=< it, but how long do you suppose it would have 


been beforé you thought of. that we went off with 
out checking our baggage?” Our trunks and other 
ini: the station at Sidney. 


Such's are the he hen at war! : 
Cire Epp 
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New Minnow Shapes with Real Gold and Silver Leaf Bodies. 


Supplementary Notes Concerning Nature Lures 


The Author Here Describes Three of the Best Minnow Shapes 
That Have Proved Deadly on a Moving Line 
By Louis Rhead. : 


MONG the numerous kindly letters re- 
ceived from anglers who have succeeded 
in catching fish with nature lures there 

are several that failed, and made inquiries as 
to why they did. There may be other Forest 
and Stream anglers having similar experience 
and it is to these—if there be any—that I would 
like to point out a way to sure success with 
them. All these lures being made to float must 
of necessity be constructed df lightweight ma- 
terials which compel certain methods be strict- 
ly complied with for general success. 

I am aware most anglers act upon the assump- 
tion they are skilful enough, when they get a 
lure, to know how-to use it without instruction 
from anybody. But in the case of an entirely 
new idea, in fact a complete revolution of ex- 
isting methods, it seems to me advisable to take 
some notice what the inventor has to say con- 
cerning them—in addition to their own expert 
knowledge. I must here call attention to the 
fact that the greater effectiveness of live bait 
(especially with bass), is in its continuous 
movement in the water. True it is, we see, at 
times a minnow, frog or crab lying perfectly 
motionless. For obvious reasons they dart off 
with considerable activity the moment they per- 
ceive a bass within their vision—in other words, 
self-preservation. 

The same thing applies to imitation nature 
baits or lures—they must be made to act alive 
by the ingenious manipulation of the angler’s 
rod-tip. This essential part of the method soon 


becomes mechanical and the more you are ex- 
pert in this practice, the sooner it takes the 
form of a greater delight in the game, viz.: to 
make a lifeless object a living thing, for no 
one can question these lures are accurate imi- 
tations in form and color of live baits, and it 
rests with the angler to do his part in giving life 
movement to them. Every angler if he tries as 
hard as I have, can do the same thing—that is, 
to make fish believe they take live bait. It is 
astonishing how much can be done with a trout 
rod-tip in the manipulation of a lure or fly 
in imitating true to life the action of fish food. 
This is seen to perfection in dry fly fishing, so 
far, the most perfectly artistic method in all 
fishing and the very essence of it all is the per- 
fection of the rod-tip play. This same thing I 
expect and truly hope anglers will attain with 
these nature lures. 

Now the first important thing is to use the 
right implements. You should have a powerful 
trout rod at least nine feet long (still longer is 
better) with a stiff yet pliable tip at the end of 
which should be an agate guide and another 
one near the handle a distance of nine inches, 
and between the two the rest should be snake 
guides. A good, yet soft oiled silk line that 
will slide through the guides as easy as grease. 
I now use an imported tapered dry fly trout fine, 
because I find it the best and I can if desired, 
put on a fly without vexatious delay in changing 
reel and line. A ‘two dollar single click reel will 
suffice. 


STREAM 


The most important part of all is that you 
use with each and every lure a single bass. gut 
leader from three to six feet long, neatly tied, 
without loop, through the eye of the hook at 
one end and the other attached to the line with 


a loop. 


One angler wrote that his frog persisted in 
floating on its back. Yet every frog is made 
the same, of material that so balances as to 
be impossible of itself to turn over when dropped 
in the water. I found out the angler (an ex- 
pert) had used a short double gut leader only 
six inches long, which turned the frog every 
time he cast. Another used no gut leader, but 
attached the light dragon fly to a heavy stiff 
oiled line which pulled the fly under the surface. 
Still another sat watching two hours with the 
rod resting on the boat waiting for bass to grab 
the lure lying still at the surface. But he did 
get a strike when reeling in. These are not 
stupid, but only careless mistakes, due to not 
having read instructions that go with each lure 
when issued in this magazine. 

Every method—every bait—requires some par- 
ticular kind of practice to attain success. The 
expert will get ten times more strikes with live 
bait than will the amateur who does not fish 
by method or rule. Casting the plug (western 
style) is a case in point. I spent much time 
learning how to drop a plug properly, then to 
retrieve the line without snap or other troubles. 

These nature lures are not made or intended 
for trolling—except perhaps the larger sized min- 
nows. But the frog, crawfish, grasshopper, hel- 
gramite, are all made suitable to cast but the 
short distance of thirty feet—more or less. 

The three minnows here shown have a num- 
ber of new features that I hope will be found 
an advance in compactness and durability. The 
improvement is that the belly of wood is cov- 
ered over with pure leaf gold or silver, which 
I expect will last much longer and wear better 
than if wound with the more tarnishable silver 
twist and tinsel. As they are floaters they should 
be made to dart swiftly by a quick motion of the 
rod-tip or. a pull on the line. If desired, they 
can be made to sink by attaching a single buck- 
shot, four inches from the eye. They can be 
used, and are equally good for bass, trout, pike 
or wall eye. 


TO MAKE GUT PLIABLE. 

To make stout gut pliable before tying, a good 
plan is to put a dessertspoonful of glycerine in 
a pint of boiling water; after stirring well, put 
the gut in for three minutes, then tie while it is 
soft. Mr. Marston, Editor of the Fishing Gazette, 
London, suggests that it might be just as well 
not to have the water boiling when the gut is 
plunged into it. This seems to be a sensible and 
safe observation. 
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How Many Sportsmen Have Used a “Reporter” Dog? 


Canine Intelligence is Supposed to be Pretty Well Developed in the Setter and the Pointer But in Sweden There 
are Dogs Which First Find the Game and Then Come and Tell You About it. 


EXT IN BA A BN Bs WONDER if we have reporters 
a s in America? What a question! 
| Are not our newspaper report- 
ers the best and most indefat- 
igable in the world? But I do 
not mean the reporting homo; 
it is the reporting canis I am 
wondering about. Do we have 
reporting dogs in America? If so, I have not 
seen them, neither have I heard of them. One 
hear stories about how pointing dogs revolve 
about “the point,” and of the dog’s sticking to it 
like grim death. “He’s so steady on a point 
that you can’t kick him forward on to the bird,” 
says the dog trainer in highest praise of the 
brute he is trying to sell. And we all recol- 
lect the story of the crack Western dog, that 
was lost at the close of a day’s shooting. Search 
was made next morning, and the dog was found 
in the brush, close to where he was missed the 
night before, and still pointing the game he 
had come upon as darkness overtook him. So I 
doubt if we have “the reporter” in the Land of 
the True, and perhaps a word about him may 
not be uninteres.ing to American readers. 

I was out partridge shooting in the south of 
Sweden one fall. I had a sprightly fellow, Jos- 
eph, as guide and bearer of cartridges and game, 
and was shooting that day over an old German 
pointer a friend had loaned me, so that I could 
give my own dog a day’s rest. We had enjoyed 
a fairly good day’s sport, and toward evening 
were returning down the valley of the River 
Nissa, toward our headquarters at Oscarstrom. 
We were tired, the shooting was over, and our 
dog was allowed to roam at will. As we saun- 
tered along I saw old Lila make her appearance 
over the top of a distant heathery ridge. She 
looked up and down over the valley, and as soon 
as she caught sight of us came toward us in a 
straight line on a brisk gallop, wagging her tail 
in a joyful sort of way. Coming in she raised 
a forepaw, placed it on my leg, looked up in 
my face, wagged her tail briskly, turned about, 
took a dozen leaps back in the track she had 
come, then looked around at me and wagged 
her tail again. 

“Well, what does all this mean?” asked I. 

“Oh, Lila has got a covey of partridges over 
the hill yonder, and has come in with the report,” 
answered Joseph. 

“Nonsense!” 

But Lila rushed on a dozen steps more, looked 
back, and seeing I did not follow her, came in, 
put up her paw and again went through all her 
motions. 













“Well, old girl, lead on!” I said at last, “we'll 
follow and see what: you’ve got, at all events.” 
So over the hill we went, Lila leading and ever 
anon looking back—down across a valley, then 
straight up the further hillside where she 


By an American Observer. 


came to a point at a bunch of bushes. Before I 
got within shot the partridges began to whirr 
up; at least a dozen flew, but old Lila stuck now 
to her point, and on my reaching her side that 
last bird of the covey flew, which I knocked 
over and Lila retrieved. We now hunted along 
the bosky hillside, and Lila pointed and I shot 
six more of this covey, bringing up my bag for 
the day to nineteen partridges and a hare. 

“You didn’t know Lila was a reporter?” quoth 
Joseph. 

“No, I did not know before this day that 
there was such a dog in the world.” 

Since then I have made the matter of “the 
reporting dog” the study of some leisure hours. 
The reporter occurs most often among German 
pointers, or in crosses between German and Eng- 
lish pointers, but even among them not more 






WH 






These Beyond Question Are “Reporter” Dogs, 
but Not the Kind Mentioned in This Article. 


than one trained dog in twenty is a reporter. 
The trait is rare among English full bloods, 
and I have never yet seen a setter report. 

It is asserted: that a dog cannot be trained to 
report. The reporting instinct must be born 
within him, and then he takes to it naturally. I, 
however, am inclined to think that any dog 
that “rings” game, or from any cause breaks 
his point to take up another, may be trained to 
report, by whistling him in, whenever he comes 
to a point, and then advancing with him to the 
quarry. “Reporters” have different ways of im- 
parting their information; not every dog is so 
clear as old Lila. Some come back only till 
they make themselves seen, then return directly 
to the game. Others hop up on a hillock or 
stone and jump and wag their tails till you ap- 
proach. 

Here in Sweden a reporter readily sells for 
one-third more than an equally good dog with- 
out this faculty, and I can assure American 
sportsmen that the report lends an additional 
pleasure to the chase. 

As the shooting season again approached I 
looked about for a reporter, and at last bought 
a large, powerful pointer, a cross between the 
German and English. 

I shot black cock and capercailzie over Nero, 
and as the season advanced, partridges, but as I 
always kept well up with him never saw him 
report, and had half forgotten that he possessed 
the accomplishment. One day my boot hurt me, 
and leaning my gun against a fence I sat down, 
took off my boot, pulled off my stocking and 
made a general readjustment. As I was lacing 
up my boot in came Nero over a rise of the 
field, and looking up at me turned about and 
came to a half point, then looking up once more 
shot along the track whence he came. Follow- 
ing over the hills I came in view of the blue 
waters of Lake Nefode; Nero was still rushing 
on in a straight line over the field. When he 
reached the lake shore he came to a point at a 
tuft of dry rushes. But it was an easy kind of 
a point. Every few moments he looked back at 
me, and expressed his satisfaction at my ap- 
proach with one wag of the tail, which :n- 
stantly stiffened into business again. Reaching 
his side a little flock of seven partridges hus- 
tled up, and I had the pleasure of dropping a 
couple, and Nero the satisfaction of retrieving 
them. Since then I let Nero hunt as far and 
wide as he pleases, confident that he will come 
in and report all game he finds out of my sight. 
I frequently whistle him in when he points at 
a distance, and then advance over the field side 
by side with him. Sometimes when Nero points 
at a distance, and is sure that I see him, he will 
lie down, so as not to scare the birds, rising on 
his forepaws now and then and looking back 
at me if I make any unreasonable delay. 

The other day he came to a point far away 
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over a vast plowed field. Looking around and 
making sure that I saw him, he backed in his 
tracks a dozen steps and then disappeared from 
view as absolutely as if the black plowed field 
had swallowed up his white body. We kept on 
toward the spot where he was last seen, and after 
some five minutes’ plodding over the soft up- 
turned earth, Master Nero arose out of a dry 
ditch just in front of us and quietly resumed 
his point. Coming up with the dog, two great 
coveys of partridges arose, my friend made a 
right and left shot out of the flock to the right 
and I took a bird with each barrel of the left 
covey. 

The trait of reporting causes a dog to be 
reer and easier on his point, he is less like a 
cast-iron statue, more like a reasoning being. 

As Nero and I advance on a running covey, 
he lifts his ears, looks up at me and takes in the 
situation “like a little man,” pointing now here, 
now there, and ringing the game in between us 
if necessary. 

A reporter really seems to go through a chain 
of reasoning something like this, “Here is 
game, but where is my master? Of myself I 
can do nothing. Here’s for it. I'll go hunt him 
up, for it takes both of us to do the shooting.” 

Frequently when Nero makes game I hide to 
see him go through his motions. Gradually he 
stiffens into a solid point then looks around, 
first one side, then the other. No master in 
sight. Then he slowly backs out of it, step by 
step, a dozen steps or so; next he turns round 
as slyly as a snake, then sneaks away, and in 
another moment is in a full gallop toward where 
he last saw me. I always meet him with a pat 
on the head and a “Bravo, Nero!” It seems to 
me that the advantage of a reporter it at once 
apparent, whether it be on the wide prairies of 
the West, in the hill country of the East, or 
in the dense coverts of New England. What 
a comfort and luxury to have a dog who 
will come in and report game and then lead 
you quietly to it. How many forced marches 
in the alder swamps one might save, and how 
lazily he could saunter along the ridges, leisure- 
ly waiting for the report of his faithful four- 
footed friend. Americans are never satisfied 
with anything short of the best. If we have not 
the reporter in America, we have not the best 
possible pointing dog. 

Is not the subject worthy the attention of our 
dog breeders and dog lovers? Why not import 
the reporting pointer and cross with our best 
pointers of English blood? 
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MY LEETLE CABANE 


By William Henry Drummond 


[* SITTIN’ to-night on ma little cabane, 
more happier dan de king, 

An’ ev’ry corner’s ringin’ out wit’ musique de 
ole stove sing 

I hear de cry of. de winter win’, for de storm- 
gate’s open wide 

But I don’t care not’ing for win’ or storm, so 
long I was safe inside. 


Viens ’ci, mon chien, put your head on dere, let 
your nose res’ on ma knee— 

You ’member de tam we chase de moose back on 
de Lac Souris 

An’ de snow come down an’ we los’ ourse’f till 
mornin’ is bring de light, 

You t’ink we got place to sleep, mon chien, lak 
de place we go here to-night. 


Onder de roof of de leetle cabane, w’ere fire 
she’s blazin high 

An’ bed I mak’ of de spruce tree branch, is lie 
on de floor close by, 

O! I lak de smell of dat nice fresh bed, an’ I 
dream of de summer tam 

An’ de spot w’ere de beeg trout jomp so moche 
down by de lumber dam. 


But lissen dat win’, how she scream outside mak 
me tink of de loup garou, 

W’y to-night, mon chien, I be feelin’ glad if 
even de carcajou 

Don’t ketch hese’f on de trap I set to-day on 
de Lac Souris : 

Let heem wait till to-morrow, an’ den if he lak, 
I geeve hem good chance, sapree! 


I see beeg cloud w’en I’m out to-day, off on de 
nor’-eas sky, 

An’ she block de road, so de cloud behin’, don’t 
get a chance passin’ by, 

An’ I tink of boom on de grande riviere, w’en 
log’s fillin’ up de bay, 

Wall! sam as de boom on de spring-tam flood, 
dat cloud she was sweep away. 


Dem log’s very nice an’ quiet, so long as de 
boom’s all right, 

But soon as de boom geev way, L’enfant! It’s 
den is begin de fight. 

Dey run de rapide, an’ jomp de rock, dey leap 
on de air an’ dive, 

Can hear dem roar from de reever shore, jus’ 
lak dey was all alive. : 


Copyrighted and published in Forest and Stream 
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An’ dat was dey way wit’ de cloud to-day, de 
res’ of dem push aside, 

For dey’re comin’ fas’ from de cole nor’-eas’ an’ 
away t’roo de sky dey ride 

Shakin’ de snow as along dey go, lak grain from 
de farmer’s han’ 

Till to-morrow you can’t see not’ing at all, but 
smoke of de leetle cabane. 


I'm glad we don’t got no chimley, only hole on 
de roof up dere, ; 

An’ spark fly off on w’ole of de worl’, so dere’s 
no use gettin’ scare, 

Mus’ get more log! an’ it’s lucky too, de wood 
pile is stannin’ near, i 

So blow away storm, for harder you go, de 
warmer she’s comin’ here— 


I wonder how dey get on, mon chien, off on de 
great beeg town, 

W’ere house is so high, near touch de sky, mus’ 
be danger of fallin’ down. 

An’ worser too on de night lak dis,’ ketchin’ dat 
terrible win’, 

O! leetle small place lak de ole cabane was de 
right place for stayin’ in. 


I s’pose dey got plaintee bodder too, dem feller 
dat’s be riche man, 

For dey’re never knowin’ w’en tief may come 
an’ steal all de t’ing he can 

An’ de monee was kip dem busy too, watchin’ it 
night an’ day, 

Dunno’ but we’re better off here, mon chien, wit’ 
beeg city far away. 


For I look on de corner over dere, an’ see it 
ma birch canoe, 

I look on de wall w’re ma rifle hang along wit’ 
de good snowshoe, 

An’ ev'ry t’ing else on de worl’ I got, safe on 
dis place near me. 

An’ here you are too, ma brave old dog, wit’ your 
nose up agen ma knee. 


An’ here we be stay t’roo de summer day, w’en 
ev'ry t'ing warm an’ bright 

On winter too w’en de stormy win’ blow lak 
she blow to-night 

Let dem stay on de city, on great beeg house, 
dem feller dat’s be riche man 

For we're happy an’ satisfy here, mon chien, on 
our own leetle small cabane. 
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“Tne wide range of difference between the wet 
fly and the dry fly lies in the fact that the wet 
fly is an imitation of no special thing active and 
living, while the dry fly purports to be an imi- 
tation of the natural fly. It is generally a well- 
known fact that any of our well-known American 
wet flies can be converted into exceptionally good 
dry flies by giving them an ablution of oil.” 

—Rosert Pace LINCOLN. 

Then the wet fly resembles the dry fly, and 
therefore the wet fly is an imitation of the living 
fly. Of course it is. Is not the artificial black 
gnat imitative of the live black gnat? And is not 
the white miller artificial fly patterned after the 
living white miller fly? Certainly. Mary Orvis 
Marbury, author of “Favorite Flies,” and daugh- 
ter of Charles F. Orvis, one of America’s 
greatest flymakers, says so. So says William C. 
Harris, Seth Green, Frank Forester, Louis 
Rhead, A. Nelson Cheney, Frederick Mather, Dr. 
Henshall, Charles Hallock, Dean Sage, William 
C. Prime, Charles Z. Southard, Dr. Van Dyke, 
Edward Breck, et al. All angling writers in dis- 
coursing, upon artificial flies use the expressions 
“in season,” “seasonable flies,” etc. Now, could 
this or that artificial fly be in season if it were 
not copied from the living fly? Of course, there 
are some artificial flies that are not copied from 
nature, but, the artificial fly in general is a dupli- 
cate of the living thing. “When a fly is said to 
be in season,” says Alfred Ronalds, “it does not 
follow that it is abroad on every day of its ex- 
istence.” But, Robert, our opinions must not be 
harshly expressed—rather set forth “in pleasant 
discourse,” as Walton says—for, as Pritt tells us, 
“one of the charms of angling is that it presents 
an endless field for argument, speculation, and 
experiment.” CHARLES BRADFORD: 

New York Press. 


After the foregoing matter appeared I wrote 
several of the authorities mentioned, asking their 
views on the subject, and following will be found 
their replies.—C. B. 


Henry van Dyke, author of “Little Rivers,” 
“Days Off,” “Wisherman’s Luck,” etc. : 

For flies as “wet,” or flies as “dry,” 

I do not care a whit—not I! 

The natural fly is dry, no doubt, 

While through the air he flits about; 

But, lighting on the stream, you bet 

He very oftens gets quite wet. 

This fact is known to all the fish; 

They take their flies just as they wish, 

Upon the surface or below, 

Precisely why we do not know. 

The honest angler should not be 

A man of rigid theory, 

But use the most alluring fly, 

And sometimes “wet,” and sometimes “dry.” 

Louis Rhead, author of “The Book of Fish 


and Fishing,” etc.: After thirty-two years active 
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fishing for trout, beginning with a worm as a 
bait, I have developed through various stages to 
now fish with nothing but my own nature flies. 
I have made careful color pictures of all the most 
abundant insects and produced flies tied to ex- 
actly imitate them. Many insects do not and can- 
not float, yet an imitation can be made of them 
to fish wet. The English dry fly is not of neces- 
sity a copy of the natural insect. Halford has 
many fancy dry flies that are not copies of insects. 
Nearly all American commercial trout flies are 
fancy flies, do not imitate insects. To be exact, 
in fishing with a floating fly it is only right is use 
copies of insects that will float, mostly drakes. 
The average angler has been sadly fooled by this 
so-called dry-fly fishing, and books have been 
written (mostly culled from British sources), 
making anglers more bewildered than ever. 


Charles Zibeon Southard, author of “Trout Fly- 
fishing in America”: In reply to your question 
about trout flies, “Am I right?” I would say that 
unquestionably you are. From the earliest days 
of trout fly-fishing it has been the intention of 
anglers to have their flies resemble as far as pos- 
sible the natural ones found upon their trout 
waters. One has only to read dear old Izaak 
Walton and the many noted fly-fishing authorities 
that have followed to the present day to be con- 
vinced of your view. Of course the art of fly tying 
has advanced with mighty strides during the past 
fifteen years and more especially during the past 
ten years, and to the makers of “dry” flies for the 
wonderful development of the artificial fly too 
much credit, in my judgment, can not be given. 
That wet flies are not such remarkable imitations 
of the natural flies as are the dry flies goes almost 
without saying. As a matter of fact it is not the 
question which fly is the better imitation, but that 
both the wet fly and the dry fly are patterned; in 
most cases, after the natural flies. From the time 
of Walton and before that, wet flies have been 
patterned after natural flies. In many instances 
now-a-days wet flies are not designed to represent 
natural flies, but, such flies are freaks, are short- 
lived and are seldom used by real trout fly fisher- 
men. There is no doubt in my mind that taken as 
a whole wet flies have been intended to represent 
natural flies, but, quite often in the past and in 
the present day have not been and are not good 
imitations. As the art of fly tying has advanced, 
more nearly do the artificial represent the natural 
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Prepared Especially For FOREST AND STREAM 


“I mean therefore to put on a gayer fly 
than any we have used hitherto.”—REV. HENRY NEWLAND. 





flies, and this advancement is due, in a great mea- 
sure, to the makers of dry flies. Speaking from a 
practical standpoint, the so-called dry flies are 
the very best wet flies obtainable, and on most 
American trout waters more trout will be caught 
on them when fished wet than when fished dry, 
especially the fontinalis. 

Dr. James A. Henshall, author of “The Book 
of the Blackbass”: Regarding the “Trout Flies” 
clipping sent me for comment I think the mention 
of my name in it is sufficient without adding any- 
thing more. 

Robert Page Lincoln: Perhaps I should have 
said some wet flies are an imitation of no special 
object connected with living things. In the list 
of wet flies there are experimentations galore 
that will serve as well as any of the standard 
regulation flies. I can sit down and construct off- 
hand a fly to be used as wet or submerged that 
I feel sure I can use with as much success as 
with the miller, gnat or any other fly that is no 
doubt much on the order of an imitation of the 
ratural. Perhaps in writing the article I was 
thinking too deeply of the eccentric nondescripts 
that do not imitate nature. Yet these nondescripts 
(flies tied anyway to suit the fancy, yet having 
hackle wings, etc.) will get the fish; they are 
drawn in the water gently back and forth, thus 
purporting to be that of some insect drowning; 
yet I doubt very much if the fish can tell what 
sort of a fly, living fly, it should be. I do not 
care; it is the motion, the apparent endeavor of 
the fly to get out of that watery prison that 
arouses the fish’s blood. However, Halford says: 
“The modern theory is that these patterns (the 
wet flies) are taken by the fish for the nymphe 
or pupe—these being the scientific names of the 
immature insects at the stage immediately preced- 
ing the winged form. * * * * Candidly, however, the 
presence of the wings in the sunk fly pattern has 
puzzled me, because in my experience I have never 
seen the winged insects submerged by the action 
of the stream. Sedges do at times descend to 
Oviposit and so do certain spinners, but, the ap- 
pearence under this condition, with an air bubble 
between their wings resembles nothing so much 
as a globe of mercury—an appearance which bears 
no resemblance to the ordinary sunk fly patterns.” 
T have been strictly a devotee to the wet fly form, 
and always hold that it is the better fly for our 
swift western streams; in the wet form certainly 
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it is the better fly two-thirds of the time. Still, 
glassy pools, even smooth waters, come few and 
far between, but, where they are, there the dry 
fly is a valuable addition to the anglers’ outfit. 
You might change my article (in the paragraph 
in question) to read thus: “The wide range of 
difference between some wet flies and the dry 
fly lies in the fact that a good number of wet 
flies are an imitation of no special thing active 
and living, while the majority of the dry flies 
purport to be an imitation of natural flies.” This 
would exciude the wet flies that make good dry 
flies, namely the suggested millers, gnats, etc. It 
would be interesting to know the number of cap- 
tures made with wet flies as they fall lightly to 
water and for a moment ride the brim. Cap- 
tures have been made wherein two-thirds of the 
time the wet fly has lain on the surface but a 
scant moment before they were seized. In my 
great number of articles printed in the universal 
outdoor press I have always suggested that the 
fly be cast easily to water, expecting, first, a rise 
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as it lies on that surface; second, failing at this, 
then the fly submerges and is drawn in the water, 
to assure the open and close of hackles, thus 
purporting to imitate the drowning, struggling 
insect. 

Dr. Edward Breck, author of “The Way of 
the Woods,” etc.: I suppose that I may subscribe 
to your paragraph in answer to Mr. Lincoln. We 
old chaps all know that laying down any hard 
and fast rules for trout is a futile undertaking; 
there are so many exceptions, and les extremes 
se touchent so very often. Many wet flies are 
certainly not imitations of natural flies nor are 
meant to be; as, for example, the Parmachenee 
Belle, which they say Wells fashioned to imitate 
the belly-fin of a trout, always known to be a 
killing lure. “Non-uriiversity” trout grab any- 
thing that looks like food, whether it has the 
appearance of an insect or something else. The 
more educated fish of the more southern waters 
may make finer distinctions. It is a vast subject, 
and as many authorities may be found for al- 





SHOOTING NOTES FROM CALIFORNIA. 


By Edward T. Martin. 

The shooting season for quail and waterfowl 
cpened in California on the 15th of October. On 
waterfowl the former state law was amended at 
the last session of the legislature and made to 
correspond with the Federal Law, the season clos- 
ing February 1 instead of March 1 as before. 
But shooting is permitted half an hour before 
sunrise and half an hour after sunset (section 
626 m.) in place of sunrise and sunset—the 
Federal law limit. 

Opening day there was an unusually large 
number of home bred ducks over the entire 
northern and central parts of the state and limit 
bags of mallard, sprig and teal was the rule 
on all preserves and baited ponds. 

On the Alvarade marsh territory that on 
three occasions was searched carefully by the 
State Game Farm men for eggs for home hatch- 
ing, several thousand young birds were in evi- 
dence mainly on the Smith preserves and Hess 
private ponds, this showing how carefully a duck 
will conceal her nest. The writer in company 
with Dr. Harold C. Bryant, Game expert of the 
Commission and Supt. Dirks of the game farm, 
twice combed the marsh in question so thoroughly 
it did not seem possible a nest could have been 
overlooked or even an egg missed—more than 
300 were gathered—yet when hatching time came 
ocular demonstration was given that many more 
eggs had escaped our notice than were secured. 
These home bred ducks all picked up and left 
so that recently shooting had been poor. North- 
ern birds are just commencing to work in and 
the shooters are hoping that both bay and ponds. 
open grounds and preserves, will soon be popu- 
lous with canvas and blue bill as well as the shoal 
water varieties. 


Quail also were plentiful at the start but in 
marching army rushed to the attack. Men, women, 
boys, by hundreds and the quail in these parts 
alive and unhurt on the morning of the 16th 


blessed their lucky stars, took to thick brush and 
are so educated now that it requires good 
dogs and hard tramping to get even enough for 
an invalid’s breakfast. 

There was one particular party of four that on 
the 15th and 16th killed nearly 100 birds. To do 
so they fired some 430 shots, every one easy and 
at close range. That is as easy as shooting on 
a bush covered California hill side ever is. Ten 
days later three of the same men tramped many 
hours over the same ground, fired only about 30 
shots and got but 6 quail, which shows how 
quickly game becomes educated and learns to 
adopt the “safety first” rule. 

The Game Commission estimates 12,000 deer 
to have been killed during the season just closed. 
My own idea is that 18,000 would be more nearly 
correct as I am sure not one deer out of every 
two , killed is reported. Besides on outlying 
ranches and in far mountain camps there is never 
any close season and on the beat of one or two 
deputy wardens that I have been told of, the 
policy is “so as you boys only kill what you 
wish to eat and keep the hides and horns where 
I don’t stumble on to them it is all right.” The 
fact the deputy knows no local jury will convict 
a native of the parts in question even should he 


FISHING LICENSES FOR NEW YORK. 


Albany, N. Y., Nov. 4, 1915. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Every fisherman, meaning line fishermen, of 
course, will be interested in the assertion of Con- 
servation Commissioner George D. Pratt that he 
intends to ask the legislature to amend the law 
so as to license them. The plan is to add fisher- 
men to hunters and trappers without increasing 
the $10 fee which hunters have for some time 
paid. Incidentally the plan involves the addition 
of about 200,000 anglers to the 200,000 hunters 
and trappers now paying the license. 

In return for the fee, Commissioner Pratt 
promises that he will undertake to improve fish- 
ing conditions in the inland waters of the state 





most any statement as for the several pronuncia- 
tions of the word “Bysantine!” You remember 
the scoffng English angler who dyed his dry 


flies blue and red and took a lot of fish with 


them, to the scandal of the purists! The charm 
of the whole thing is precisely that there are no 
rules. It is like style in writing English. Every 
man makes his own. Whether it is more pleasing 
in the sight of Saint Izaak to wait for a fish to 
begin feeding before casting over him, or for a 
man to sally forth, and, by dint of knowledge 
and patience and skill, actually make the trout 
rise to his lure, what arrogant mortal shall judge? 

Charles Hallock, author of “The Sportsman’s 
Gazatteer,” “The Salmon Fisher,” etc.: I have 
nothing more to say. I hung up my trout rod 
last summer at Chesterfield, Mass., in my eighty- 
second year. So, my fly book is closed. Let 
younger anglers do the talking and discuss ad 


infinitum. Flies are not on my line. Goodbye. 
“To frame the little animal 
Let Nature guide thee.” —Gay. 





and he already has selected the Oneida district 
for scientific and exhaustive study. It is pro- 
posed to find out what fish are fitted for the 
waters before stocking them, to find out the na- 
tural food supply and the amount of it, and gen- 
erally to record those things which long ago 
should have been known by those entrusted with 
the work of keeping up the supply of fish. It is 
admitted that the hunters never got much of 
anything for the hundreds of thousands of dol- 
lars they have paid to the state, but Commissioner 
Pratt promises that the fishermen will be treated 
differently. 


' Should the combination license idea prevail, 
as there are many reasons why it should, every 
man who goes a fishing will have a real interest 
in the lakes and streams which he frequents. The 
fishermen also will be able legally to have a gun 
in camp as protection and for use against animal 
nuisances which sometimes favor campers with 
their presence. Also the rifle-may be used for 
target practice when fishing is bad. There will 
be no license required for women, unless they 
fish to sell, nor for boys under 16 years. 


It remains to see how the people will regard 
the plan, but it may be said that many anglers 
already have spoken in favor cf it. If it leads 
to a scientific fishing law, it is the judgment of 
many that it will surely have achieved one really 


useful purpose. 
Joun D. Wuisu. 


WILL A DOG RUN FROM A RABBIT? 

Will a dog run from a rabbit? “Office Ap- 
pliances,” in describing the trip of the Station- 
ers’ Convention through Glacier Park, says that 
several observers testified that they saw a rabbit 
chase a dog from its sojourning-ground in the 
park. Other members of the Convention de- 
rided the story, saying that the “rabbit” was 
one of those pretty black and white animals 
that know well how to make _ themselves 


shunned. The original observers return to the 
attack by making affidavits that the rabbit was 
a real one, and by submitting a photograph of 
themselves as men unlikely to prevaricate about 
a matter that did not concern business !—Outlook. 
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The Setter Swung Into a Handsome Point in the Open Field. 


Disconcerting Tactics of the Wily Ruffed Grouse 


He is Ever on the Alert and Proud May the Hunter Be Who Succeeds in Bringing Him to Bag 


B|}ROM an interesting conversation 
with the efficient game com- 
missioner of western Massa- 
chusetts, relative to the enorm- 
ous coveys of the above men- 
tioned birds, I simply had to 
visit the ammunition dealer for 
the purpose of purchasing 
more shells, then bethought me to order still an- 
other box by telephone. I was determined not 
to visit such a game paradise unprepared for a 
real day’s shoot; I frequently caught my 
thoughts running upon the possibility of having 
lived to see a game millenium. However, there 
was just a shade of scepticism when the dog 
was boosted into the automobile for a six mile 
run. The new law with regard to transporting 
hunting dogs is not very attractive to the hunt- 
ers. It is now necessary, in western Massachu- 
setts for the sportsman to obtain a written per- 
mit to carry a dog on the trolley cars. Not in- 
frequently one may be a long distance from the 
trolley office where such permits are issued, the 
man who issues them may not be out of bed 
when it is time to start for the cover. From the 
sportsman’s standpoint the new law is an in- 
fernal nuisance. My hunting chum and I were 
carted to the cover in a more refreshing manner, 








By Lucien C. Dehart. 


hence both the lungs and the propelling appara- 
tus—physical—felt more in tune for a lovely 
October morn. 

Just at seven o’clock we disembarked two 
miles south of the little hamlet of L and 
within a few moments received a challenge from 
an old cock pheasant. The old chap was giving 
his approval of an ideal morning and we did not 
accept it to try conclusions. The dog did not 
seem to pay any attention to the proud cock’s 
tones, nor did I care to interrupt his pleasure. 
The game commissioner had but recently posted 
me as to the superabundance of birds. What 
should we care about the loud crowing of one 
upstart cock pheasant? He was simply ignored 
while he shouted at the old Plymouth rock roos- 
ter at a nearby farm yard. In less than twenty 
minutes after entering an ideal cover of small 
birch, yellow sedge grass and briars, with quite 
a number of small grain fields in the same vi- 
cinity, the setter picked up the trail of a pheas- 
ant, worked it out into a corn field and showed 
me where the breakfast had been eaten from 
corn sheaths stacked up here and there over the 
little field; then turning off at right angles the 
dog entered a thick cover, there were many 
briars and grape vines. The thought was that 








the bird would get up in the very thickest por- 
tion of the cover, then I would have only the 
consolation of hearing the flush. However, the 
setter has an attractive little trick all his own 
acquirement. If there is a possibility of heal 
ing the bird off and forcing the flush toward the 
open field, a flanking move is made and the bii‘l 
is pointed from the opposite direction. 

I have witnessed this tactic many times, white 
I was looking for the dog, heard the rush of a 
pheasant, and at the same moment caught sigh! 
of the setter pointing directly towards me. The 
bird had flushed from the dog, hence the flight 
was almost directly towards me and gave me a 
very fair shot. As the bird dropped the setter 
came out to meet me. There was a most de- 
cided expression of pleasure and a cheerful wag 
of the tail, which indicated to my mind “that is 
just the stunt I prepared for you, I am real 
proud of you for catching on successfully.” 

As we swung around and came out of the 
cover, on the south side, imagine my surprise 
when the setter, running across a rag-weed 
patch, swung into a very handsome point in the 
open field. From his pose and with the sur- 
roundings I would have said quail, beyond a 
doubt. There was not a few moments to con- 












































The Best and Handsomest Game Bird on the American Continent—The Ruffed Grouse. 


sider the question, for up flushed a pretty covey 
of twelve or fifteen quail. 

For the first time in my hunting experience | 
was shooting a 28 bore gun—I think that it is 
the smallest bore shot gun. As it is invariably 
my rule, when hunting alone, to pick the lead 
bird, I dropped the first one at a very rapid 
passing shot; the second score was made on just 
a slight right quartering shot. The two birds 
fell within. fifteen feet of each other. I might 
have attributed the first score to a scratch, had 
the second not been made, but both were as 
clean kills as I have ever seen. The first bird 
was shot through the head. Then I resigned 
every speck of prejudice against the “twenty- 
eight.” Having from force of habit gotten ac- 
customed to the twelve gauge, I thought that it 
was simply a matter of fad, using the smaller 
bore guns. I will now take it all back. 

Both for carrying and for rapid handling, the 
small gun is as handy as a walking cane. I do 
not mean to boast of the shooting but the rest of 
it, after quail, was in a marsh, open enough to 
make all clear shots. With the little gun only 
one bird in the seven shot at got away. That 
one flushed wild and a long quick shot was 
taken; however, had I scored would have been 
just one bird over the limit per day, hence ‘t 
was a providential miss. 

My dog had now been into a good bath and 
gotten well cooled off, proceeded to a most at- 
tractive hill side where I remembered to have 


killed grouse some ten years since. As we 
climbed along a gradual hill side—large chest- 
nut wood to the right and small birch to the 
left, with an old stone fence as the dividing line 
—the dog got busy on what seemed to be a goo 
warm trail. While intently watching the work 
up jumped a wild flusher and attempted to cross 
the stone fence into the chestnut wood. The 
fence was crossed though I very much doubt 
the wisdom of the flight, for the grouse landed 
on the ground just over the fence. Wild?— 
they will not allow the dog to get within pointing 
distance. 

That fact may be easily accounted for by the 
tremendous rush, of every man who can pur- 
chase a dollar license and carry a gun. Into 
the forests on the very day the hunting season 
opens, they hunt grouse, rabbits, the poor little 
“grays”—squirrels, skunks—and even crows an:l 
owls. The game birds under such conditions ot 
noise have scattered in every direction and seem 
to be wilder than I have ever seen them. I note 
that the number of my hunting license is 7579, 
and you will remember that our community is 
not as large as that of Manhattan. When such 
an army of guns rush into the forest for the 
short season of thirty days, it may be readily 
imagined that the timid pheasants and grouse 
are very liable to be frightened to kingdom come. 
I should prefer to accept the fright theory than 


to doubt the statement of my game commis-- 


sioner, relative to the great quantity. Over the 
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same cover that I have hunted, and made good 
bags of grouse, quail and wood-cock, ten or a 
dozen years since, just two grouse and one 
pheasant were flushed. 


At about the noon hour we decided to give 
over the try in the great territory, and hike to- 
ward another, where there is a very attractive 
brook with many covers of dense alders, and 
with birch thickets on the hill sides—called by 
the Indian name “Pecousic.” As far back as I 
have had any hunting experience in western Mas- 
sachusetts the Pecousic brook has been a famous 
place for grouse; there were many quail there 
also, a few years since. It is being re-stocked 
from the Forest Park preserve—and bird hatch- 
ery. Flushes, however, were distressingly con- 
spicuous by their absence, for that ideal day at 
least. At about three P. M. while trudging along 
decidedly discouraged, from what the hopes had 
been built upon, two grouse flushed very wild, 
from a thick place just on the bank of Pecousic. 
Several rods further down the stream a trail 
was picked up, the gun was brought to attention 
and up rushed a cock’ grouse. There was abso- 
lutely no chance for any kind of shot but a 
poor snap. At the crack of the gun the old cock 
whirled and lit into a thick pine tree; I thought 
that I saw distinctly where he stood on the pine 
limb. After re-loading I thought that there 
would not be one chance in one hundred to get 
a wing shot, should the bird go out of the oppo- 
site side of the tree. A pot shot was taken sim- 
ply because I felt that I was entitled to one more 
bird, after the tramp taken. At the report of 
the gun, instead of falling to the ground, that 
bird jumped off of the limb and came towards 
me. The bird may have thought that I was 
nothing to reckon with as a wing shot, otherwise 
he certainly would have chosen a_ different 
course. As a different course was not chosen, the 
risk of his life was up to him—and he lost out. 


Another flush was heard somewhere, instead 
of being seen. Traveling by the direction of the 
sound, we crossed a very steep ridge and came 
into a dingle. As soon as the dog was fairly 
over the ridge he got a scent and worked down 
hill. Another wild bird flushed away ahead and 
went straight up the opposite hill side. In grouse 
shooting that is one of the most difficult shots 
for me, simply because I do not think to allow 
for the bird’s hill climbing process—until after- 
wards. I was forced to record the shot as an 
unpardonable miss. Had the gun been held just 
a few inches—say six or eight, over the bird’s 
heard, to “lead” him, the shot would have scored 
undoubtedly, as it was a simple straight away 
shot—only a little more so. From the fact that 
the target was climbing rapidly the entire charge 
went behind the bird. The thought of that after- 
wards is exceedingly aggravating. 


I had started out to bag just six quail—two 
pheasants and three grouse. The outing was an 
ideal one, the day was as perfeci as though it 
had been made to order. There is nothing in the 
form of outdoor exercise that so strongly ap- 
peals to me as a real strenuous hunt with the 
gun and dog. I do not care whether there 1s 
another gun along or not—aside from _ being 
neighborly and sharing a good dog with some 
other fellow who loves to hunt. Even then I 
much prefer to pick my fellow. The dog and I 
hit it off very amicably together, we quite under- 
stand each other, after many hunts. We have 


















































been in Virginia, the Carolinas, Alabama, Louisi- 
ana and Mississippi, besides the hunts in Massa- 
chusetts. There are never disputes or any other 
unpleasantness over a shot or the way a certain 
bird flew, etc. 

This chap, now lying a few feet away from my 
seat—probably dreaming of a hunt that we have 
in contemplation toward West Brimfield, a fam- 
ous cover, within a short time—is not a prize 
winner, nor has he ever been entered anywhere 
save in all kinds of fields and covers, yet I have 
not seen nor hunted with a canine of any breed 
that will demonstrate more genuine nerve and 
stamina. He has an excellent nose, is under 
fairly safe control. As a younger dog he was al- 
most too fast for grouse shooting, yet we have 
bagged quite a lot of birds in the old New Eng- 
Vand hills. 

On one occasion, while hunting quail in the 
south, a winged bird fell under a barb wire 
fence. Intent upon catching the bird the dog 
had the tip of his ear ripped open by a barb. A 
capillary artery of sufficient size to bleed was 
cut; the blood was stopped half a dozen or more 
times by simple compression, but upon re-enter- 
ing the cover the bleeding started afresh. I 
‘should have stopped then and there and gone 
home. However, the dog showed no possible 
evidence of distress—on the contrary he was 
eager to hunt. It was an unusually fine terri- 
tory for quail. As far as I could determine there 
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was no defect in the dog’s hunting quality or of 
his schedule. He was then an exceptionally fast 
hunter. We bagged twenty-two quail. At sun- 
down when I removed the shells from the gun 
to get into the buggy, the dog flung himself 
down in the grass and could not be coaxed to 





He Has an Excellent Nose. 


move until I lifted him up and into the buggy. 
It was my intention, of course, to ride him home, 
but he usually climbed with fore-feet. on the 
step and was lifted in. There he was now, sim- 
ply all in. The hunt was ended and he did not 
care to go another step. I really believe that 
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he would have stayed where he tumbled down 
by the roadside, had I not lifted him into the 
buggy. 

As you may imagine I did not enjoy the end- 
ing of that hunt nor the ride home, principally 
because of the work of a very remorseful con- 
science. Then I tried amends by making my 
companion—wounded in the cause—as comfort- 
When we returned to the tem- 
porary home, a warm soft bed was made in a 
large box on the back piazza—and just under the 
window to my bedroom, so that I could play the 
part of nurse in the night if necessary. A large 
bowl of warm mush and milk was fixed up for 
the wounded soldier’s supper, and after seeing 
him eat his fill and wag his tail, I was satisfied 
that his nerve would pull him through. He 
looked up to say that it was all right with him, 
groaned in expression of weariness and went 
promptly to sleep. Of course, the hemorrhage 
had long since stopped, but the following morn- 
ing I was almost forced to laugh when I looked 
at my dog. All that I could think of was an old 
Jersey wagon hack, bereft of its curtains. My 
dear dog did look like the ragged edge of an ill- 
spent life. With rest and good food he rapidly 
recuperated. During that winter spent in Dixie, 
we bagged nearly five hundred quail, besides 
quite a number of Jack snipe. 

But I regret to have to inform my friend the 
commissioner, that our game millenium is not yet. 


A Mixture of Psychology, Partridge and the .22 Automatic 


T had snowed steadily all night, a heavy, 
I wet snow, and when morning came it 
had just cleared off, a bright, warm day, 
with every branch and twig covered to the limit 
of possibility with its load of soggy snow which 
was simply dazzling in the strong sunshine. It 
was doubtless a beautiful sight—but not to me 
—as it rendered brush shooting a ‘practical im- 
possibility, or at least so disagreeable as to 
amount to the same thing. And I wanted to get 
out in the woods, but I knew very well that if 
I once found myself near any cover with my 
gun that in I’d go, wet snow notwithstanding. 
So, to play it safe I started off with the little 
.22 automatic, having in mind the chance of a 
squirrel or a stray rabbit. I’d be out in the 
woods and fields, which was the main thing. 

A squirrel flashed around a tree and disappeared 
in a hole seemingly only a few inches from 
where a big red-headed woodpecker was indus- 
triously pounding away on a dead chestnut stub 
with all the power of his tireless neck muscles. 
Thinking that the squirrel would soon venture 
out I scraped away the snow from the roots of 
a big hemlock and sat down to wait. The wood- 
pecker soon finished his drilling operations and 
started off after another contract, with his curi- 
ous, flickering flight. I waited patiently for a 
half hour or more, but as the gray did not ap- 
pear I resolved to give it up as a bad job. 

As I rose, a little cramped from my position, 
I indulged myself in the luxury of a long stretch 
and was right in the middle of it when some- 
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thing happened. A roar like an express train 
came from above my head and I looked up in 
amazement just in time to get a fine young ava- 
lanche of snow full in the face, and through it 
to catch a fleeting glimpse of a great partridge 
crashing out of the snow laden branches. 

Having a good idea of where the partridge 
was headed, and knowing the country as well 
as I did, I was pretty certain where he would 
light, in a patch of side hill birches near a lot 
of second growth hemlocks. Out of curiosity 
I resolved to follow and see if I could get a 
good rise. Maybe I didn’t wish for my old 
brush gun about then. So hurrying through 
the woods I approached the birches, picking out 
the lines of least resistance as to thickness and 
wetness of the brush. I circled around and 
through the cover as well as possible without 
any result, and had about concluded that he was 
a long flight bird and had volplaned down the 
hill to the tamarack swamp when I heard a sub- 
dued clucking. For an instant I did not realize 
that it was the partridge, it sounded so differ- 
ent from the usual cluck or more a peeping 
which I understand is nearly always made by the 
female. 

I was standing in a little glade, the easterly 
slope of which was there thickly covered with 
clumps of witch hazel with the white birches 
growing just behind. The clucking increased 
and I was almost paralyzed ith surprise to sud- 
denly see a huge cock partridge step out of the 
brush and stand in the open glade. He looked 





as large as a turkey, the ruff fully extended and 
the beautiful fan all spread out. And he actu- 
ally seemed mad at something—possibly at my 
following him. He was about fifteen yards 
away, and at that distance with the sun directly 
behind him he looked absolutely black against 
the background of snow, the delicate yellow 
shading of the witch hazel blossoms blending in 
as a touch of color. 

Almost afraid to breathe, each instant expect- 
ing to see him fly, | slowly raised the little auto- 
matic, took careful aim at his head and fired. 
At the report he fairly shot into the air, and I 
wondered if he was going to tower as a par- 
tridge shot through the brain so often does, but 
it was only a convulsive leap and he collapsed, 
the strong wings beating the snow. 

I have always wondered what caused the bird 
to appear as he did, coming directly out of the 
thick brush. He must have both seen and heard 
me, as I was plainly visible, walking up the 
glade. Never have I heard of a partridge per- 
forming such antics before or since, though I 
have seen them scurry around on the ground 
early in the season when coming on them sud- 
denly. But this chap was so evidently mad at 
something—presumably me—like nothing so 
much as an old hen with chickens. It was the 
first—and probably the last—bird that I’ve shot 
with a rifle. And last but not least I hit him in 
the head—where I aimed—which to me is the 
most surprising thing in the entire proceedings. 
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Something About the Breeding of Water Fowl 


An Expert Observer Finds Many Queer Things of Interest in the Present Efforts at Artificial Propagation— 
The Future, However, is Promising 


NOTHER season has passed and game con- 
A servationists in California are reviewing 
their work, considering results and dis- 
cussing errors made this year that can be reme- 
died another. At the State Game Farm many 
hundreds of pheasants and quail have been re- 
leased and many added to the flocks that are 
to be carried over for breeders. There are 300 
ducks on the farm pond including twenty-five of 
the rare fulvous-tree duck variety. These are so 
tame and easily handled it is believed they will 
be as dependable for a duck farmer as mallard, 
wood duck and teal. Plans have been made to 
run a certain amount of water over several 
acres of pasture, in this way forming into a 
sort of marsh for the ducks’ benefit, thereby con- 
siderably more than doubling the capacity of the 
pond and giving room, it is thought, so at least 
1,000 ducks can be raised next year above farm 
requirements. This will be the nesting place of 
a large flock of home-raised mallards which, 
with not a few teal are no longer wild but as 
thoroughly domesticated as their tame cousins. 
A noticeable thing about water fowl is that 
the shyer kinds, those that are very smart and 
very wary in their natural state are the most 
ready to adapt themselves to the new conditions 
found on a game farm and to recognize man 
as their master. It was only yesterday that two 
“honkers” in a private pond followed the writer 
as a dog might and ate pieces of bread from his 
hand, while mallards, sprig and tree ducks at 
the Game Farm, mallards particularly, know no 
more fear than barnyard fowl, hardly enough 
to keep them from underfoot when a person is 
walking near them. But mud hens and ruddies 
always keep as far from human visitors as they 
can and although the mud hens are home raised, 
it surely takes them a long time to learn that 
man is their best friend.. Quail, released on the 
farm, stay there, showing no desire to leave. 
sometimes even coming into the pens where the; 
were 1aised, for food and shelter. The ducks are 
pivioned, yet were they not I feel quite certain 
that like the quail they would stick to a good 
thing, stay around and grow fat without having 
to hustle for a living. 


There are many persons breeding pheasants 
in California. The birds do very well as long 
as kept in the breeding pens, so well in fact that, 
caused by a rather overstocked market, the price 
for the more common ring-neck variety has 
dropped as low as $3 per pair, with about $10 
a pair the ruling figure for the fancy ones. Yet 
these same birds which increase so rapidly ia 
captivity, as soon as released and forced to shift 
for themselves do very badly. By degrees they 
grow small in number and beautifully less until 
now it is doubtful if there are in.a wild state 
many more than the 5,000 that have been released 
in California during the past few ycars. The 
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whys and wherefores of their failure to increase 
have given rise to much debate and caused many 
arguments. 
ly with the carnivora. The Game Commission 
says, “Unsuitable climatic and food conditions,” 
but the result of an experiment with Hungarian 
partridges at the Pacines Ranch in San Benito 
County, rather gives the carnivora claim the bet- 
ter of the argument. A year or two ago on 
this ranch under management of Dr. Henry J. 
Macomber, experiments in conservation were 
made “just to see the game around.” No shoot- 
ing except of predacious birds and beasts was 
permitted on the 14,000 acres comprising the 
property. Mounted guards were placed to do 
patrol duty and special efforts made to destroy 





Tree Ducks Raised on California Game Farm. 


all carnivora, from rats and weasels to wolves 
and mountain lions. 

The first efforts in game propagation were 
made with quail which were fed and encouraged 
in every manner to make the ranch their home. 
They liked it, became very tame and finally were 
considered as much a part of the ranch belong- 
ings as the poultry, the hens and turkeys, and 
during any September evening of the last two 
or three years, they would come on the lawns 
and about the buildings in droves of two or 
three hundred, more in places where grain had 
been scattered for their benefit, utterly fearless 
and regarding the people on the verandah of the 
ranch house with as much curiosity as the hu- 
mans did them. 


Pleased by the way the quail thrived in their. 


wild state with but little care, a few pheasants 


The writer claims the fault is large- 


were obtained from the State Farm, which in- 
creased until this year there were 170 of them 
laying in specially built pens. As fast as the 
young were able to care for themselves, they 
were released to keep the quail company. It is 
hard to say just how many of them have reached 
maturity, because some of last year’s hatching 
joined those of this year, often bringing with 
them healthy broods of 8 or 10 chicks each, tame 
and glad to get the abundant food and water 
placed where they could reach it so handily. 
The success with quail and pheasants prompted 
the ranch management to branch out and this 
year nearly an acre of well watered bottom land 
was enclo:ed with inch mesh wire netting, roofed 
with two inch. In the pen thus made were re- 
leased 65 pair of Hungavian partridges. Else- 
where the trouble with this variety of birds has 
been that when liberated and expected to breed, 
they would go away and stay away, never com- 
ing back any more. Consequently it was not 
thought advisable to accord them the same lib- 
erty given quail and pheasants. Their enclosure 
was some little distance from the pheasant pens 
and also away from the ranch buildings where 
lights, noise and the passing of people back and 
forth, might alarm the very shy birds and pre- 
vent their nesting. No one was permitted near 
the cage except their keeper to bring his 
daily dole of food, and him the birds soon got 
to know and also to expect what he prought. 
His report showed many nests, plenty of eggs 
and a hatching of at least 500 young partridges 
was expected, some of which the intention was 
to release as the pheasants had been, while others 
were to be added to the flock of breeders, also 
as an attraction to cause those turned loose to 
stay around. Weeks passed. Not a single brood 
of young could the keeper see. Weeks grew 
into months. Still no signs of a hatching; then 
the management decided an investigation should 
be made even at the risk of disturbing the nest- 
ing birds. Result, nothing was found but a lot 
of broken egg shells. Every nest had been 
raided by squirrels of which there was a con- 
siderable colony on a nearby rise of ground. 
Every egg, and there must have been 800, eaten 
and the experiment with Hungarian partridges 
for 1915 a complete failure. So squirrels were 
added to the list of undesirables, many killed and 
as a preventive against those remaining, an out- 
hanging board nailed around the top of the pen 
which also was newly roofed—this time with 
inch mesh wire—for the depredators unable to 
force their way through the sides had run up 
to the top and entered through the roof which, 
built only to keep the partridges in, would not 
keep the squirrels out. The nests of the quail, 
probably because more scattered, had escaped 
and it seems likely the squirrels had first been 


(Continued on page 735.) 
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These Little Fellows Deserve Your Earnest Attention This Winter. 


Victims of the Snow and Ice 


Game Birds With All Their Cunning, Suffer Severe Losses in Winter 
By C. H. Lockwood. 


N previous articles I have called attention 
I to numerous causes of destruction to the 
pinnated grouse, or _ prairie chicken. 
When one stops to consider the many enemies 
that are constantly harrassing this popular game 
bird, it is no wonder that, at last, the hunters 
are becoming interested, and are willing to co- 
operate in any measure that will mean protec- 
tion to the prairie chicken. 

All too late some states have awakened to the 
fact that the prairie chicken is well nigh ex- 
tinct. In other states a sudden turn in the 
weather may kill off thousands of birds—and 
from whence will the stock or supply increase? 

In considering the weather, as an element of 
destruction to the prairie chicken, I shall here 
deal with birds that have reached maturity. The 
death rate to young prairie chickens from spring 
rains and chilling of the eggs is a fact well 
known to the average hunter; but death from 
the elements to the full grown bird is some- 
thing that possibly only the few have observed. 

Most outdoor men are aware that as soon as 
cold weather comes on, in our northern states, 
the prairie chickens accumulate into large flocks. 
These flocks range in size from a dozen or more 


birds to perhaps hundreds. As winter pro- 
gresses the food supply of the wild chicken be- 
comes ever scarcer; and from a lazy, well fed 
bird gradually becomes more or less tough, 
scrawny and particularly wild and difficult to 
approach. Almost invariably these winter 
flocks have sentinels on watch, and the poacher 
who may attempt to get within shooting range 
must use unusual tactics. 

Corn in the shock and straw stacks, where 
they may find a certain amount of loose grain, 
attract the chickens in early winter, as feeding 
places. But there soon comes a period when 
the farmer has gathered in all his corn stalks 
and the ground is covered with a deep layer of 
snow. Although the prairie chicken is_ well 
feathered and capable of standing extreme cold 
weather yet, the storms which invariably come 
with the advent of winter, tax to the limit the 
vitality of this underfed bird grown to be large- 
ly dependent upon the farm and its products. 

Where to spend the night, with the most com- 
fort, therefore, becomes largely a problem with 
the chickens. Quite often they manage to crawl 
under straw stacks or into corn shocks; but 


perhaps,the main thing they depend upon for 
warmth and shelter is the snow. The prairie 
chicken is not unlike its brother (of the woods), 
the “ruffed grouse,” in this respect. In fact 
practically all of the northérn species of the gal- 
linaceous family have this. habit of seeking 
warmth and’ shelter beneath the snow: “And fur- 
ther, this habit. relates not only to warmth“and 
shelter, but-also.as_a means of protection against 
its naty eS, ew 

In tHe Case of all the gallinaceous family 
which: haves the habit of seeking shelter and 
protection “beneath the snow, the feeling of. se- 
curity thus afforded is often the cause of their 
“destruction.” Occasionally. there comes that 
freakish change in the weather when the deep, 
inner snows may. remain normally dry yet, ow- 
ing to a damp outer surface, a crust may form 
during the night. Additional to the crust may 
come a heavy fall of sleet or even a sprinkling 
of rain. Then perchance the wind may change 
and come direct from the north, and over the 
heads ofthe peacefully resting chickens a tough 
barrier of icy crust has formed, making them 
“prisoners of fate.” When the birds discover 
this barrier to. their liberty they undoubtedly 
wander about beneath the snow searching a 
place to escape; but. everywhere it is the same— 
no outlet, no open way to the light of day. Fi- 
nally, we imagine them foolishly settling down 
to partake of a long winter sleep, waiting for 
Nature to release them from their predicament. 
How well they sometimes get released the skele- 
tons of birds which have died in this. manner, 
furnish ample proof. 
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The Small Bore Shot Gun Is Coming Into Its Own 







This Author Thinks That for Ordinary Shooting It Fills the Bill Perfectly—and Think of the Saving In Weight 


“\ VERY common reference in sportsmen’s 
EK papers is to “the little 16 bore.” It may 
be a little gun, for size and weight do 
not always follow the gauge, but the probability 
is that it would tip the scales at 6% to 63% Ibs., 
has 28 or 30 in. full choke barrels, and is capa- 
ble of doing the best work ordinarily demand- 
ed of a field gun. The regular length shell is 
2 9-16 in. which will accommodate 2% dr. of 
bulk smokeless powder and 1 oz. of shot. This 
load is above the average and requires a good 
gun of some weight and a good shell. The regu- 
lar load of 2% dr. of a strong bulk smokeless 
powder like Du Pont and 1 oz. of shot will 
usually prove sufficient, or the shot may be re- 
duced to % oz., keeping the powder at 2% dr. 
While this sixteen is called a small bore it is at 
the top of the list, and notwithstanding its mer- 
its is rapidly becoming an odd size. 

The 20 is justly the general favorite among 
the small bores, ranging in weight mostly from 
534 to 6% Ibs. and having barrels from 25 to 30 
in. in- length. I am not writing of special freak 
guns. It has a greater range of value than the 
16 bore owing to its being chambered for the 
2% in. shell which is furnished only in the high- 
est grade. The long shell is regularly loaded 
with 2% dr. of powder and % oz. No. 8 chilled 
or other larger sizes of shot. The length is 
sufficient for ample wadding, so that the recoil 
is not excessive, but the come back is consid- 
erable with a gun weighing less than 6 lbs. 


A 6 or 6% Ib. 20, loaded with the long shell 
is some gun for ducks and chickens. I know 
a lady who this fall in Wyoming killed three 
geese straight using this combination. How- 
ever, for quail and snipe shooting no such 
heavy load in needed, the regular 2% in. shell 
loaded with 2% dr. powder and % or %. oz. 
shot being sufficient, and does very well in the 
same ehamber. The smaller load of shot which 
admits of more wadding does the better at 40 
yds., while the larger load is better for the 
brush. 


A good many shooters—and I am one of 
them,—began with the 12 and gradually stepped 
down the line till they got a 28 bore. Three win- 
ters ago I had great sport in Florida shooting a 
little scrap heap of this size. It had neither 
balance, looks, even dressing down nor boring. 
No adjoining 3 in. of either barrel gauged alike, 
yet it certainly was a killer for quail and snipe. 
It had 24 in. barrels, one of which was called 
cylinder and the other half choke. Its weight 
was just 5 lbs. But like many other good 
things it went wrong, slipped off by saddle and 
landed on a concrete floor. On leaving I re- 
gretfully gave it to a Cracker friend. 

Ever since then I have had my mind set on 
having a good 28 and the past summer had 
Parker Bros. build me an ejector. It is the 
smallest of the three small bore guns illustrated 


. By T. H. Grant. 

herewith. It has 26 in. barrels, 14 in. stock, 
I 9-16 in. drop to comb and 2% to heel. Weight 
5 lbs. 4 oz. I had both barrels bored 34 choke 
because % oz. shot affords so little room on 
which to come and go. The pattern must be 
just about right. A cylinder 28 is a crippling 
machine whereas a full choke is hard to hold on. 

The usual 28 bore load is 134 dr. of powder 
and % oz. of shot. It gives the same penetra- 
tion at 30 yds. that a 7% Ib. 12 gauge does with 
3 dr. powder and 1% oz. shot, and patterns about 
half as full. That is although one has the ve- 
locity he must get in action earlier to avoid 
having a bird go through the pattern. This can 
be done owing to the lighter weight. Two and 
a half pounds difference in weight of guns 
seems hardly to compensate for the loss of half 
the pattern; 2% Ibs. lifted straight up seems 
to be very little but if this difference be multi- 
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A Battery of Small-Bore Guns. 


plied by the distance from the center of grav- 
ity of the gun held in a shooting position to 
the center of gravity of the shooter, about 20 
in., the product is 50 inch pounds, which has a 
decidedly slowing up effect in alignment and 
shooting. 

The 20 bore is my old favorite gun for any 
game from turkey to snipe. It weighs 6 lbs. 1 
oz., has 28 in. barrels, right improved cylinder 
and left full choke. Length of stock 14 3-16 
in.; drop to comb 1 9-16 in.; drop to heel 2% 
in. It is unnecessary to say much about the rest. 

The 16 is used for novelty trap shooting and 
is a most excellent gun for the work, being very 
handy and having no unpleasnt recoil. Its 
weight is 6 Ibs. 13 oz. It has 30 in. full choke 


barrels, 1436 in. stock, 1 % in. drop to comb : b : 
and 2% in. drop to heel. My ordinary load <== 


2% dr. Du Pont powder and 1 oz. No. 7% 
chilled shot. It would be a good duck gun. load- 
ed with 23% dr. 


The three above described guns photographed 
standing together, are ejectors built by Parker 
Bros. to specifications. The butt plates are 
set without pitch, which means that if the gun: 
be stood up squarely on the butt the barrels are 
plumb. The two smaller guns balance 2% in. 
ahead of the standing breech and the 16 bore 
2% in. ahead, so there is little difference in the 
feel of any of them, except so far as weight is 
concerned. Although ordinarily I like a pistol 
grip, I decided upon a straight grip for the 28, 
first for trimmer looks for a small gun and sec- 
ond because it admits of a quicker left, which 
is essential when using so small a load. They 
were built at different times and represent what 
my experience has led me to believe is about 
correct for the work I want them for. 

A fourth gun, an Ithaca ejector of 5 lbs. 10 
oz., having 24 in. barrels, one of which is cyl- 
inder is illustrated separately. It is handy in 
the brush, and on the marshes among the reeds, 
and cat-tails. I cannot, however, recommend 
24 in. barrel for general use, for although it is 
long enough to develop the strength of smoke- 
less powder, it is not enough to give good bal- 
ance, easy aligning, or a good swing so essen- 
tial to successful wing shooting. 

In addition to the comfort of handling mod- 
erately light weight guns and ammunition, there 
is the satisfaction derived from the use of a 
neater and more sportsmanlike tool. My expe- 
rience in the use of smali bores which covers 
at least 25 years leads me to believe that one 
is not handicapped in the field to the extent 
that would be generally imagined. In fact with 


a good 20 bore and appropriate ammunition I 
feel that none of my companions has anything 
on me in respect to equipment, unless it be in 
very open long range shooting where the fult 
choke 12 bore has the advantage by reason of 
its fuller pattern. 






——— 


Business as Usual. 
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One Year as a Monthly Magazine 
ITH this number Forest and Stream 
W closes its first year as a monthly maga- 
zine. It would be remissness on our 
part not to extend to old subscribers and the 
thousands of new readers who have been added 
to Forest and Stream’s family this year, a word 
of cordial appreciation for the encouragement 
and kindly praise that have followed the conver- 
sion of the weekly issue into a larger and better 
publication. 

To elaborate on the mere promise of a pro- 
gram for 1916, would be easy. We will not at- 
tempt it, but we can assure every reader of this 
paper a better Forest and Stream during the 
months to come. We expect to accomplish this 
without in the least departing from the high 
plane which Forest and Stream has occupied con- 
sistently in the past. We feel that there ought to 
be one outdoor publication at least in the United 
States which can adhere to the principles on 
which this paper was established and still main- 
tains. We say this without the least prejudice 
against those who prefer what might be termed 
the “rah, rah, rah” style of sporting journalism, 
with its easy slang and flippant verbiage. As 
Lincoln remarked, “for those who like this sort 
of thing, that is the sort of thing they like” but 
it pleases us to think that in the United States 
there are more people who admire and support 
papers of high class purposes and policies than 
the other kind. 

For forty-three years—more than a generation 
—Forest and Stream has fought the battle of 
game.and fish conservation in this country. In 
its long career, this paper has been more than a 
mere collection of hunting and fishing tales. It 
has been a living force in the outdoor world of 
America. Twenty years ago Forest and Stream 
announced its famous platform plank, “The 
sale of game should be forbidden at all times.” 

We all know what has happened in the twenty 
years that have passed. Forest and Stream’s 
platform has so commended itself to the public 
intelligence that it has been embodied—in whole 
or in part—in the laws of more than forty-six 
states in the Union and Provinces of the Do- 
minion. 

The Audulon Society, now one of the great 
conservation bodies of the world, was organized 
by Forest and Stream and its certificate of in- 
corporation bears the name of three of the then 
officers of this paper. Of that fact we are 
proud. But this does not measure all the work 
that has been accomplished through this paper 
and the assistance of its friends and subscribers. 
Forest and Stream during the past forty years 


-has inspired most of the laws, the enforcement 


of which has preserved the portion of the game 
and fish left in this country. It has expended 
money lavishly but legitimately in fighting your 
battles, Mr. Friend and Subscriber, in order that 
your pleasure and recreation might not be inter- 
fered with. 

In conclusion we can only say that we will 
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endeavor to be of the same service in the future, 
and we ask, and know that we are entitled to 
receive, the cordial co-operation and support of 
the good sportsmen both of the United States 
and Canada. 


American Canoe Association Races 
HE American Canoe Association, among 
T the oldest of outdoor organizations in 
this country, and sponsor for the clean- 
est of amateur sport, has taken an important 
step forward in arranging a series of paddling 
vaces at Sugar Island next August, for the cham- 
pionship of America. As Commodore Spauld- 
ing well says, the prestige, the age and the size 
of the American Canoe Association warrant its 
assuming championship races. Paddlers, wheth- 
er members of the Association or not, will be 
invited to enter without the obligation of join- 
ing unless they so choose, and canoe clubs 
throughout Canada and the United States will 
be asked to send their best paddlers so that the 
question as to who has the right to the claim 
to championship may be settled. Tentatively it 
is proposed that there shall be junior, interme- 
diate and senior races in the single paddles, tan- 
dem paddles and fours events. 

The meeting of the Executive Committee of 
the American Canoe Association at Buffalo on 
October 23, endorsed the championship plan in 
detail and the races will be held with the full 
sanction of the organization. In closing it is 
only fitting that Forest and Stream should ex- 
press its appreciation at “having been again 
chosen as the official organ of the Association, 
an honor that has been held by this paper for 
years. 

Canoeing is becoming more and more the rec- 
reation of the American outdoor fraternity. The 
sport owes all that it is to-day to the American 
Canoe Association and every man who uses a 
canoe regularly or who delights in occasional 
canoeing, should become a member of this pio- 
neer organization. The annual cost is so small 
as to be almost negligible and there are many 
advantages extended members which make con- 
nection with the parent body highly desirable. 


Game Conditions in New Country 


IRGIN hunting and fishing territory is 
hard to find these days, unless one has the 
time and means to penetrate regions far 

from civilization. Now and then the building of 
a railroad system makes accessible new territory 
that in the past had been closed to travel or 
casual exploration. An instance of this was fur- 
nished in the building of the great transcon- 
tinental line that crosses Canada far to the north 
of other existing railway lines and which pene- 
trates for a considerable distance what had been 
regarded as the last big game field on the con- 
tinent. Sportsmen who took early opportunity 
of getting into the new country wrote glowingly 
of the region, and one or more of them de- 
cribed the northwestern Quebec section as a 
moose paradise. An energetic Canadian citizen 
went so far as to erect a number of camps there 
in the hope of obtaining the patronage of better 
class sportsmen who were looking for new hunt- 
ing grounds. 

During the past season quite a number of such 
sportsmen resorted to these camps. They had 


nothing to complain of in the matter of com- 
fortable accommodation, but several, upon their 
return to the United States, wrote Forest and 
Stream that stories of the abundance of game 
had been much exaggerated and that good heads 
were lacking. This paper submitted the facts to 
the promoter of the enterprise and insisted that a 
straight answer and explanation should be forth- 
coming for publication—this in fairness both to 
himself and to readers of Forest and Stream. 
The answer will be found in another column un- 
der the heading “The Truth About Northwestern 
Quebec.” 

The explanation, reduced to last analysis, seems 
to be that while the particular portion of the ter- 
ritory picked out for exploitation was and is an 
ideal moose country, the hunting for 1915 had 
been unsuccessful because of fires, bad weather 
and other untoward conditions. When all this 
became evident, a new section to the south was 
hunted with good ‘results. 

The moral is that while a country may be vir- 
gin in every respect, it does not follow that 
game animals are to be found by the casual hun- 
ter. Much less is it likely that the inexperienced 
hunter can feel certain of obtaining good heads. 
But from the standpoint of all experience, the 
chances of success in a new country are much 
better than in the nearer-at-home, hunted-over 
regions. The one thing that militates against 
success in territories that have not been under the 
control of game authorities is that the Indians 
who prowl through sections adjoining barter 
posts and are more or less in contact with civili- 
zation, usually become meat hunters pure and 
simply, and work woeful waste with the game 
supply. 


A Lesson From the Antipodes 


E have before us an extract from the 1915 
W\ report of the North Tasmanian Fisheries 
Association which cites as an ordinary in- 
stance the fact that one body of water, Lake 
Leake, covering only 1,500 acres or about 2% 
square miles, yielded during the past season 1,680 
rainbows weighing 7,834 pounds or 3% tons; the 
largest fish on the fly scaled 9 pounds and on 
spinner 10 pounds, with the average of 4 2-3 
pounds to the fish. Records equally startling hold 
good year after year. Think of a little lake like 
that in the United States or Canada which could 
stand such fishing! : 
The same report mentions another fact of in- 
terest to American anglers. This is that the 
beautiful Sebago salmon has been successfully 
established in Tasmania and will soon begin to 
yield fine sport. Another matter interesting 
from the ichthyological standpoint is that after 
fifty years of failure the quinnat salmon of the 
Pacific coast has been made to adopt a New Zea- 
land home. These fish are now running in from 
the sea and spawning in the fresh water rivers. 
If the quinnat multiplies in New Zealand as 
have other fishes, the canned salmon of com- 
merce certainly will not disappear from the 
earth. It is a long, long way to Tasmania, but 
the moral is that we of this country and Canada 
may find it better and cheaper to follow the in- 
telligent methods of the Antipodes than to con- 
template the possibility, not many years removed, 
of having to make that journey if we wish to 
continue our favorite sport of hunting or fishing. 
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MALLARD IN SUMMER DRESS. 
‘Bradford, Mass., Oct. 28. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I am sending by mail the pressed wing of a 
wild duck about which I would like your opin- 
ion as to the species to which it belongs and to 
see if my identification of it has been correct. 
The history of the bird’s taking was this: 

While out gunning some winter yellowleg 
snipe on the morning of October 2 at my point 
on the marshes near Newburyport, Mass., a flock 
of what I took to be seven black duck swung in 
toward the blind but turned when at long range 
and sought to pass out by the channel. Though 
loaded with No. 8 shot I took a chance with the 
left barrel on the nearest bird and had the good 
fortune to kill it dead in the air. Upon picking 
up the bird I noted it was marked differently in 
some respects from any black duck we have ever 
taken before. 

In general appearance it might well be taken 
by a casual observer for a dusky duck but the 
breast was mottled and speckled in a manner not 
found in black duck and beside possessed a well 
defined chestnut tint. The general color of the 
bird’s plumage was of a tone a shade or two 
lighter than usually obtains in black duck. In 
those two excellent volumes devoted to wild- 
fowl and sport Grinnell’s “American Duck Shoot- 
ing” and “Game Birds, Wildfowl and Shore- 
birds,” by Forbush, it is stated, a positive means 
of identification is possible between the femaie 
mallard and black duck from the fact that the 
speculum or wing patch of the mallard is bor- 
dered both before and behind with a white bar 
which is entirely lacking on the wing of its more 
dusky congener. That being so your correspond- 
ent is of the opinion the specimen sent was taken 
from a female mallard since, as you will note, 
the distinguishing bars are plainly apparent. Are 
we right? 

Massachusetts has never been famed as a 
state for mallard shooting and the taking of one 
is always looked upon as quite an event, as their 
place is taken almost exclusively with us by the 
black duck. In the volume above referred to by 
Forbush a .Mr. B. T. Mosley, of Newburyport, 
an accomplished and accurate observer, is quoted 
as saying that mallards have remained about the 
same there for the last ten or fifteen years, ten 
or twelve birds being killed every year, so it 
looks as though we had gotten in on the dozen 
for this season at any rate, rare as they are. 
The weight of this bird was 234 lbs. and in 
table qualities quite the superior of any black 
duck we have ever. eaten. 

Our covers: are well supplied with English 
pheasants here in Essex County this season and 
gunners who know this bird and his haunts are 
having no trouble in securing the bag limit as 
prescribed by law. Ruffed grouse a little scarcer 
than last year. Woodcock scattering; have killed 
but one bird, all we have seen so far. 

Cuartes B. Morss. 

[Without seeing the specimen it is, of course, 
impossible positively to answer our correspond- 


ent’s question, yet we have no doubt whatever 
as to the bird sent. It was, in our judgment, a 
male mallard which still retained the post-nup- 
tial plumage assumed by that species in summer. 

It is very well known that many ducks—among 
them the male blue-winged and cinnamon teals, 
the gadwall, widgeon, pintail and scaup assume 
during the summer a plumage quite unlike that 
of the autumn, winter and spring, and somie- 
what similar to that of the female of the spe- 
cies. Comparatively few sportsmen know of 
this, because at the time the birds wear this plu- 
mage they are not shot and do not come under 
observation. The matter is discussed at some 
length in Grinnell’s “American Duck Shooting,” 
pp. 81-84, but it goes back to the early part of 
the last century, where notes on it are found in 
Montague’s Ornithological Dictionary. Ridge- 
way’s Manual of North American Birds gives 
some of these plumages, and in 1899 Dr. Witmer 
Stone, in the Proceedings of the Academy of 
Natural Sciences, of Philadelphia, has discussed 
the subject. 

We are disposed to conjecture that Mr. Morss 
killed one of a flock of mallards, and that the 
one killed still wore the plumage referred to.—- 
Editor. ] 


WOODCRAFT INDIAN MOON TITLES. 
Greenwich, Conn., Nov. 12, 1915. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In a recent number one of your correspond- 
ents referred to October as the Hunting Moon. 
It may be of interest to know the names that 
have been adopted by the boys of my Woodcraft 
Indians, following the best available names of 
the Red Indians. They are as follows: 

January (Snow Moon), February (Hunger 
Moon), March (Crow Moon), April (Grass 
Moon), May (Planting Moon), June (Rose 
Moon), July (Thunder Moon), August (Red 
Moon), September (Hunting Moon), October 
(Leaf Falling Moon), November (Mad Moon), 
December (Long Night Moon). 

Ernest THOMPSON SETON. 


RANGE OF VISION UNDER WATER. 
Wilmington, Del., Nov. 8, 1915. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

An erroneous opinion is general that a fish 
has a very limited view of objects on shore. 
The actual condition is as follows: 

Let A B represent the surface of a pond and 
B C a tree standing at the edge of the water. 

Suppose the eye of the fish to be at D. 

The angle ADE being an angle of 97 deg.-10 
in. covers all the surface through which the 
fish can see out of the water for if he looks 
beyond A or E total refraction shows a reflec- 
tion of the bottom of the lake against the sur- 
face of the water. Thus there is immediately 
above him, as it were, a circular opening in the 
water. Suppose that he looks in the direction 
F. Owing to the ray of light being bent on 
entering the water the object C which he sees 
appears to be at G. The exact amount of this 
displacement is found by noting that the sine 





D H of the angle DFH is % of the sine F J 
of the angle FKJ. 

Now as the surface of the surface of the 
water will appear to him to be in the direction 
D E he will see the base of the tree at L. Thus 
the surrounding landscape will be entirely with- 
in his view and in the shape of a funnel. 

The effect of the fish dropping to a lowe- 





What a Fish Sees When He Looks Out of Water. 


level at M is to enlarge his aperture of vision 
by removing the point of total refraction from 
E to N. 

Light from the point C will then pass through 
O and the top of the tree will appear to be at 
P and its foot at R. 

Thus it is seen that at any depth the entire 
landscape is in view but that as he approaches 
the surface the objects appear to rise higher 
and to decrease in size. C. G. R. 


WINTER PECULIARITIES OF THE GROUSE. 


Apparently no ruffed grouse of the north- 
woods likes to sit upon the barren branch of a 
tree, letting the icy winds blow through its 
feathers, when just below him is a foot or more 
of soft snow. A sudden drop from the tree, a 
mere dent in the snow, showing where he dis- 
appeared—and all scent and sound have van- 
ished. True there is a slight scent at the im- 
mediate hole where the bird disappeared, but 
the partridge usually crawls beneath the snow 
to a safe distance before settling down to roost. 
Thus, should some of its natural enemies hap- 
pen to find the place where the bird disappeared, 
yet it would be rather difficult to trail the bird 
by its scent. Even the keen nose and silent 
tread of the wolf is often at a great disadvan- 
tage in thus stalking the partridge. But hun- 
ger makes both the wolf and fox very keen in 
this form of hunting; and often the partridge 
is flushed from the snow and caught in the cruel 
fangs of a wolf, ere it makes its escape. The 
partridge or ruffed grouse are generally found 
singly or in small numbers in winter, and in this 
respect they differ from the prairie chicken. 
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Why Not Offer a Bounty to Bring Back Animals as Well as to Kill Them Off? 


hn _ he 55 me 


Let Us Restore American Wild Life 


By Sydney G. Fisher. - 


(Continued from last month.) 


A good illustration to show the exaggeration 
of the loose talk about the injury done by game 
and wild life is the history of deer protection 
in Vermont as reported in the Bulletin of the 
American Game Protective Association of Jan. 
25, 1915. In 1875 some men of business in Rut- 
land in that state, started to increase the wild 
deer which had been practically exterminated. 
By securing favorable legislation and untiring 
efforts, they have been so far successful that 
the number of deer killed by sportsmen in the 
autumn of 1914 was 2,233. The average annual 
revenue brought into the state is estimated by 
the game commission as $53,416, which is 4 per 
cent. on a capitalization of over a million dol- 
lars. In order to quiet objections the legisla- 
tion required the state to pay all damages done 
to crops. People claiming such damage do not 
usually underestimate their loss and yet all the 
state had to pay for injury done by the great 
number of deer in the year 1913, was $1,233.45. 

While we are rushing to legislatures with de- 
mands for bounties and extermination of this 
or that bird or animal, we miss altogether the 
most important protection of wild life, and that 
is cover; places of seclusion in which to hide, 
nest and live. Unless this is provided all other 
efforts are useless. It is a mere common-sense 
Proposition; and yet it is all the time forgotten 
or neglected. Immense sums of money are con- 
tinually spent on projects which are well enough 
except in this particular cover and because of 
the lack of that, are impossible from the be- 
ginning. Astonished at their failure the projec- 
tors rush into exterminating the few wandering 
crows on the land, setting poison for everything, 
and making war on cats and-dogs, only to make 
of the land more of a desert than ever. 





We have to build: houses for the purple mar- 
tin because there are so few of the hollow trees 
in which he used to nest before the coming of 
the white man. Whole species of woodpeckers, 
owls, and the beautiful wood ducks that used 
that sort of habitation are now in danger of ex- 
termination. Many people are inclined to be 
hopeless about restoring the wild fowl because 
so many large districts like the Kankakee marshes 
in the middle west and innumerable reedy lakes 
and sloughs have been drained. 

The cleaning up and cutting down have also 
destroyed a large part of the wild food supply. 
This is another point continually forgotten. 
People are continually assuming that a mere 
tract of land will support wild game or wild 
life. But there must be food on it; and not 
merely to-day or to-morrow, or during the sum- 
mer, but for practically every one of the 365 
days in each year. There must be food during 
the terrible months of January, February and 
March. Many an experiment in game restora- 
tion fails for this rea$on. 

Food and cover are closely related. The de- 
struction of the ‘cover often destroys the food: 
but that fact is not usually known or remem- 
bered. In England. where they have such great 
quantities of game and understand these sub- 
jects so well, we find them complaining of the 
decrease of partridge. shooting because of the 
change in agricultural methods which abolished 
the large turnip crops that gave such excellent 
cover. In the times before our Civil War, a 
large part of England was planted to turnips 
which fed the immense flocks of sheep that -were 
raised; and it was beneath the large leaves of 
the sort of turnips planted, that the partridges” 
found cover and food. Those were great days 





in English country life and sport. Plenty of 
turnips, plenty of mutton and partridges, plenty 
of good ale; what more can the soul of mam 
desire? cack 

In the counties round Philadelphia, [ have- 
watched for years the effect of cover and food, 
or rather the absence of them. Every spring in: 
those counties scattering quail appear, nest and 
breed; and why? Because everything is grow- 
ing up green in that rich soil and there is good 
cover and food. When November comes and 
that luxuriant growth has died down or beem 
swept away, the quail all leave, migrate away 
somewhere. People tell me they have seen them: 
in the act of migrating; they appear in unex- 
pected places, sometimes near a house or barn: 
and are evidently on the move. At any rate 
they disappear and there is no shooting. If yow 
take a few tramps through those counties in 
November and December, you see the reason. 
Everything is stripped bare; there is little or no- 
natural wild cover and food. The quail had: 
lived in the green crops and grass of summer; 
but when that was cut down they had to migrate 
or perish. Nothing in that region can survive 
the winter unless it burrows into the ground 
like the rabbits or sweeps over immense terri-- 
tory, like the crows; and sometimes I wonder: 
that they are able to pull through, so bare is 
everything. And yet fifty or sixty years ago: 
there was very fair shooting in the autumn in 
those counties, because after the summer crops 
were. removed there were thickets, woods,. 
swamps, grown up fence rows and the innum- 
erable seeds and food from weeds and all sorts 
of wild plants that that condition implies. 

When we cross the river at Philadelphia and 
pass down into southern New Jersey, we soon: 
come to districts where quail remain the year 
round; and there we find increasing cover and’ 
hiding places and the usual accompanying food 
supplies. I do not mean to say that cover al- 
ways implies. food. There are places where it 
notoriously does not. It depends on what sort 
of cover it is and the kind of plants growing in 











it or near it. We find another illustration in 
New England where bird life is numerous and 
many people believe has, if anything, increased 
of recent years. Wild game also holds its own 
there surprisingly well. We have already noticed 
the increase of deer in Vermont. The great 
increase of moose in Maine is well known. And 
the obvious cause of all this is the immense 
quantities of natural cover still remaining in 
New England. Any observant sportsman travel- 
ing through that country notices this; and the 
cover has, if anything, been increased in the last 
sixty years or more by the abandonment of many 
small farms on the rocky and less fertile land. 

Those of us who go to North Carolina in the 
autumn see abundant instances of the effect of 
decrease of cover. This last year there were 
many complaints among the sportsmen and field 
trial people that the game as they put it, could 
be found now only in “pockets” that is in the 
little patches of cover with vast bare spaces to 
be tramped over in between. 

We do not realize how terribly our country has 
been denuded of vegetation, thickets, forests and 
water in the last two generations. There has 
been a mania for clearing up everything, sweep- 
ing off trees and thickets as menaces, draining 
and filling up swamps, until there are hundreds 
of thousands of farms without a stick of wood 
on them and compelled to burn coal all the year 
round. I need not go through all the warnings 
the forestry associations have sounded of the 
dangers from droughts at one season reacting 
into excessive floods at another, and the washing 
away into the rivers and ocean of thousands of 
acres of farm soil, unprotected by vegetation. 
I may mention however as interesting that South 
Dakota is said to have taken up the protection 
and propagation of the beaver, because it is 
found that if let alone he builds so many dams 
on a stream that the water is without cost to 
human beings, delayed and stored up in innumer- 
able ponds; fertile soil that otherwise would be 
washed to the ocean is accumulated in bottom 
lands; and in looking up his history in the past 
it is found that a large part of the fertile 
meadows and bottom lands east of the Mississippi 
were formed by his industrious work. And yet. 
as an additional illustration of the principle 1 





How Quickly Such Beautiful Specimens Yielded Before th 
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am contending for we find that lumber people 
want the beaver exterminated because he cuts 
down trees along his stream and because his dam 
sometimes kills them by submerging their roots 
in water. Railroad officials want his scalp be- 
cause he will sometimes build a dam in a rail- 
road culvert. 

The newspapers recently reported that the 
beavers which have been protected by law in 
Wisconsin have become so numerous that some 
of them on the Wausaukee River built dams that 
flooded the corn fields of two farms. Not al- 
‘owed to kill them the farmers kept tearing 
lown their dams, which the animals would as 
often restore, sometimes in a single night. The 
Game Warden was appealed to and by repeat- 
edly blowing up one of the dams with dynamite, 
he induced the beavers to leave that spot. The 
old farmer intends to sue the state for $40 spent 
in destroying the dam that gave him so much 
trouble. The incident shows that there are nec- 
essarily inconveniences from wild life and it also 
shows how quickly, industriously and effectively 
those wonderful little animals go at once to 
work to restoring nature to what it was in this 
country one hundred years or more ago. They 
have been one of the forces of geology; and 
must have wrought enormous changes in the 
past. They largely built up and preserved the 
richness of the country, which our race found 
here on its migration. It is curious that the 
oldest and most thrifty nation in the world, the 
Chinese, have learned to imitate the work of the 
beaver. Learning long ages ago of the danger 
to natural wealth from the denudation of the 
soil and allowing it to be carried into the ocean 
by the rivers, they invented a most elaborate 
system for turning aside a large part of the water 
of their great rivers into canals where the rich 
mud in solution could be dipped up and return- 
ed to fertilize the land. 

In the severe drought some years ago in Kan- 
sas, we found the government of that state of- 
fering a premium to every farmer who would 
make a pond on his place. There is the sound 
idea of a bounty system. Offer a bounty or re- 
ward to everyone who will restore nature in- 
stead of a bounty for ruining nature. May I 
suggest for every state a bounty system with 
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graded rewards to every land owner who pre- 
serves swamps, thickets, trees, wild life and 
waters? Why should there not be prizes for 
excelling in these benefits to the country? I 
believe that there would be even mores votes- 
from it for the politician than from the present 
bounty system of destruction. 

For the encouragement of bird preservation: 
we rely largely on people of means, not neces-- 
sarily millionaires. But what does such a per-- 
son usually do in establishing a country place. 
He clears up everything so as to make his place 
look metropolitan. He often cuts down forest 
trees and in their place plants mere sticks bought 
from a nursery. He has read of game and birds: 
and wants them. But he is convinced from what 
he sees round him, that our native game is a 
failure. He therefore sends to Europe for par- 
tridges and pheasants, because he has read that 
these birds flourish most abundantly in Eng- 
land not to mention France and Germany, and 
afford excellent sport with immense bags. He 
brings them over to the great delight of the 
neighboring gunners, who pot a great propor- 
tion of them before they flee away from his 
bare desert. He forgot to investigate the cover 
and food conditions in Europe; the all year 
round cover and food conditions. 

We have made a number of extensive experi- 
ments in this country with the Hungarian par- 
tridges, and English or Mongolian pheasants; 
and nearly all are failures. The one success has 
been with the Mongolian pheasants; in the moun- 
tains of Oregon where there is plenty of cover 
and they seem to have chanced on food condi- 
tions that are right. I know of another fairly 
good success in a heavily forested private pre- 
serve in Pennsylvania. But most of the at- 
tempts have been ludicrous from the start; and 
show that most of our people who are interested 
in these things do not understand first principles. 
Not a few people now believe that English pheas- 
ants, so far as they thrive at all, drive away the 
native quail. 

Let us not waste money on such things until 
we restore cover and food enough for our own 
native game. Meantime, do not blame the hawks. 
and crows and this thing and that thing, and 
start out exterminating an interesting part of 
nature you already have for the sake of am 

(Continued on page 733.) 


e Assaults of Commerce. 













































Truth About Northwestern Quebec Game Conditions 


FOREST AND STREAM 






Submitting the Inside Facts Regarding this Virgin Hinterland and the Results Gleaned from the Initial Season’s 


Experience in Opening it to Sportsmen. 


ORTHWESTERN QUEBEC, 
namely that portion above the 
Upper Ottawa and north of 
the Height of Land, a Hinter- 
land for the first time made 





accessible with the operation 
of the National Transconti- 
nental’s new steel, actually 


comprises an area of approximately 100,000 sq. 
miles. Let that sink in to start with. It is 
full of hundreds of lakes and paddleways, many 
of them absolutely unmapped as yet. Last year 
(1914) readers will recollect my introducing the 
Bell River (Nottaway route) District. The fol- 
lowing are the inside facts obtained after a sea- 
son’s cruising and work in establishing camps 
and opening up territory. Owing to unfair 
statements made by some sportsmen, a defense 
of myself and the country is in order. 

The Bell River District, taking in the Bell 
itself, Shabogama, the lower Bell, the Nottaway 
itself, the through route to Rupert’s House on 
James Bay, and the unlimited fishing and cruis- 
ing waters east from the northeast Arm, stand 
forth as unsurpassed in the north for cruises, 
comprising a variety of white water of the real 
kind, the pick of routes to the Bay (having as 
its longest portage one three-fourths of a mile) 
and in the northeast section dozens of lakes and 
streams full of the genuine red-spotted, square- 
tailed speckled trout that never before even saw 
an artificial fly. The fish take any fly avidly, 
frequently three at a crack, in the hottest 
weather of July and August. 

Three years ago a report reached the Quebec 
Government of the splendid moose territory 
north on the Bell River waters; so favorable 
was this- that the present Minister, then an or- 
dinary member of the House, sought to lease 
territory there. 

In October last year (1914), -I found condi- 
tions such as this earlier report would have in- 
dictated, but the fall of-1914 was one of bright 
days, clear nights and dry weather, whereas in 
the recent season (1915) we had nothing but 
steady winds and rain from September 13 right 
through until November, with only a rare clear 
night that was sufficiently still enough to at- 
tempt “calling.” The rivers and lakes were bank 
full. When I say that the Minister of the De- 
partment of Colonization and Game _ himself 
cruised ten days through. one of the known 
moose areas of Quebec in September and early 
October and did not in that time see any fresh 
game sign, it will indicate to all fair-minded 
sportsmen that conditions were such throughout 
the whole north that ‘hunting ‘was most unfavor- 
able. 

All through® the Summer* months moose were 
almost daily seén orf water right through from 
Shabogama: horthward, but so soon as a heavy 





By S. E. Sangster, ‘‘Canuck.”’ 


frost (August 25-26) rotted water feed they be- 
came invisible—why? My guess is that, be- 
cause of bad fires in 1914 they sought other sec- 
tions once the water feed rotted; likewise it is 
manifest that in the burnt areas lying north- 
east down the Bell and Shabogama and where 
now the second growth is commencing to spring 
up, in another year or two moose will again be 
found in large numbers throughout the entire 
year. The first parties we put in the North 
Camps, not knowing the sudden change that had 
occurred within five days, but as soon as we 
found every bull’s track was heading south, the 
guides at once were put after them to locate 
where they were going, and so soon as this was 
found (which, needless to remark, took us some 
days), we at once put all sportsmen in this 
newly located district and, without exception, 
all who stayed there their reserved time and 
hunted at all either killed moose or else missed 
their chances. 

I frankly admit that, owing to absolutely un- 
foreseen conditions, the northern territory, 
down the Bell, this season proved a disappoint- 
ment and a failure for hunting. Whether due 
to the unfavorable weather conditions, to high 
water or to the 1914 burning of sections thereof 
to the east I cannot say, but what I wish to 
emphasize is that all summer conditions through 
July and August gave us no advance inkling of 
the sudden departure of the moose at the end 
of August. As I have stated, we look for a 
return of autumn feed conditions in another 
year or two, but for 1916 anyway, and until such 
time as I know they are there to stay the year 
around, we have abandoned so far as moose are 
concerned any intention of hunting the north- 
ern areas of the Bell. I may add that similar 
occurrences have happened in Ontario’s Height 
of Land region, where summer finds any num- 
ber of moose on almost any lake, but in Octo- 
ber they are gone elsewhere. : 

In all fairness I ask readers to remember that 
this territory is immense, some 100,000 square 
miles in extent and that this was the first year 
opened, hence the mistake was made of count- 
ing entirely on the northern section and it took 
us this year to sack the country out and accu- 
rately locate just where the game homed, for 
here, unlike more settled districts, there is noth- 
ing to prevent their travelling hundreds of miles. 

Where the Moose Home. 

Fortunately, while the northern cruising and 
fishing areas were such a disappointment for 
autumn hunting, we did find south of steel, in 
Senneville and contiguous townships near the 
watershed, one of the greatest moose haunts 
outdoors in Canada to-day. The northern edge 
of this lies not over fifteen miles from steel as 
the crow flies and only eighteen miles by way of 
Natagagan Lake sotith from Natagagan cross- 





ing of steel, but this entails a seven mile carry; 
consequently the best and easiest access is via 
Amos, forty-three miles west of Nottaway Sta- 
tion, from where one can directly reach the 
moose streams and lakes by motor boat. 

That this southern section will prove a moose 
country and fully bear out my predictions is 
amply verified by sportsmen whom we have put 
in there. 

As: opposed to the unfair and unreasonable 
attitude assumed by a few sportsmen of the 
arm-chair kind, I would mention those who got 
heads, which include Messrs. Laughrey and LC. 
H. Loucks, of Scottdale, Pa.; Mr-C. E. Burk- 
holder, Seville, O.; Mr. M. J. Finet, 205 W. Mon- 
roe St., Chicago, Ill.; Mr. A. Osborne Mayer, 
Waterville, N. Y.; Hon. John Rex, Norristown, 
Pa.; Mr. Harry Lampert, Xenia, O. The above 
sportsmen, without exception, were enthusiastic 
over this new southern moose area, over their 
guides and equipment. 

As stated above, the earlier parties were dis- 
appointed with some reason as the game had 
left the northern sections, but these I have of- 
fered to supply with complete outfits and guides 
and put them in the new camps now building 
next season without cost to them, providing they 
are in any reasonable way disappointed or fail 
to have a chance to get heads. 

Now that this new southern district has been 
cruised and carefully sized up and found to have 
been for years a natural moose country, with 
all kinds of feed and shelter and. no burnt sec- 
tions, things will be operating smoothly in 1916 
and sportsmen will run no chance at all of find- 
ing such conditions as we unwittingly ran up 
against the initial year. That I can promise. 

The foregoing briefly sets forth the actual 
truth regarding this new Northwestern Trans- 
continental Country of Quebec. I am frank to 
admit the mistakes made, which could not, owing 
to the very immensity and virginity of this Hin- 
terland, be avoided. I am enthusiastic over the 
unrivalled cruising and fishing attractions of the 
Bell River District, as also the summer photo- 
graphic opportunities at moose, beaver, otter and 
fox and I am also ready to stake my reputation 
which, after eleven years of handling many hun- 
dreds of outers for all kinds of outings in Can- 
ada, has stood without a blemish, on this moose 
district in Senneville Township, where we have 
arranged to build camps and where for 1916 all 
efforts will be concentrated. 

The Askigwog district will meacure fully up 
to my prediction and, likewise, the Bell River 
waters will find equally great favor with cruis- 
ers and trout enthusiasts looking for virgin fields 
and who are not of the “rocking-chair” section 
of outers. I rest the defense confident that an- 


. other season’s results will clinch this accurate 


and conservative summary of the situation. 
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The 1915 .22 Cal. Rifle Matches 


A Succession of Victories 


and New Records 


by users of 





Semi-Smokeless. 
AMMUNITION: 


Team Championship of the 


Short Range League - 


World’s Record 


Individual Score - - - 


World’s Record 


Team Score - - - - 


Short Range 
Individual Championship 


Inter-Scholastic 


Championship of U.S. - 


Won by Engineers Rifle Club of Cleveland, Ohio. 


2200 out of a possible 2200 in N. R. A. Matches 
2399 out of a possible 2400 in Short Range League 


4599 out of a possible 4600 by T..K. Lee 


Far excelling any shooting performance on record 


1000 out of a possible 1000 by Engineers Team, Cleve- 
land, Ohio, in the 11th match of the Short Range 
League 


Won by T. K. Lee, 499 out of 500 
E. E. Tindall a close second 


Won by Iowa City High School Team with an average 
score of 972.4 per match 

Fred Cox, of Iowa City, made High Individual Aver- 
age, 195.66 per match 


Make No Mistake I Peters Semi-Smokeless Cartridges are more 


accurate and uniform than any others, 


therefore insure the shooter every point he is entitled to. This accuracy is 
equally desirable in field shooting— you get your game if you hold right. 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., Cincinnati, Ohio 





SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St. 
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SOMETHING MORE ABOUT ANCIENT 
WEAPONS. 
Claridge’s Hotel, London, England, 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your October number Mr. S. Allen, of The 
Facade, Charing Cross, London, says “Early hunt- 
ing weapons are often amusing to modern eye.” 

On the contrary, it is 10t these weapons but 
Mr. Allen’s remarks, which are so amusing. 

He thinks that “The XVIII Century sword, 
which presumes (only presumes to Mr. Allen) re- 
markable sprinting powers” was used by running 
after a stag on foot and when the stag was over- 
taken, it was eaten with the knife and fork en- 
closed in the scabbard!!! 

Mr. Allen seems ignorant of the fact that the 
stags were hunted with stag-hounds, the followers 
being mounted on horseback; when the stag 
went to bay he generally was “set up” in a stream 
or lake; the Master of the Hounds got off his 
horse, and wading into the water killed the stag, 
or wild boar, with his sword as it fought the 
hounds. 

There was then a feast and the knife and fork 
wwvere used at the feast of provisions which were 
brought along in carts. 

The pistols were used later, instead of the 
sword, for killing the stag or wild boar when it 
was at bay, by men who were not active enough 
to use the sword. 

In every case however the men hunting rode 
on horseback during the chase of the animal by 
the hounds, and only shot or used the sword 
from on foot when the animal was standing at 
bay no longer able to run. 

I have hunted this way in France within the 
last few years; in France all the old customs of 
hunting still prevail. 

The reason the stag or boar is killed with the 
sword or shot, when at bay, is because the stag 
standing in deep water with the hounds swim- 
ming round him can kill off the hounds piecemeal 
unless he is killed by human aid, and the boar, 
which usually goes to bay with his hind quarters 
protected by a thicket, can rip up hounds till he 
decimates the pack unless a man gets up quickly 
to the assistance of the hounds. 

In the present French hunting, the Master of 
the Hounds, unless a young active man, carries a 
.38 carbine with short barrel, in two holsters 
in front of his saddle, the barrel one side and 
the stock the other. 

But in every case the hounds are allowed to do 
all the work of tracking, hunting (often through 
herds of other deer, the hounds never leaving 
the hunted stag) till he is at bay and refuses to 
go on further, when he is shot, both to save the 


LIVE NOTES FROM THE FIELD 


Being Reports From Our Local Correspondents 


hounds and to avoid ,cruelty to the stag from 
being torn by the hounds 

It is never safe to sneer at what is not modern 
or to say it is “often amusing to modern eyes.” 

The ancients were not fools; they knew much 
more about hunting than those moderns who 
laugh at them, not knowing anything about 
hunting. 


Oct. 2Ist, I915. Wa ter WINANS. 


A MONSTER LOBSTER—NEWFOUNDLAND’S 
SURPLUS CATCH. 
St. John’s, N. F., Oct. 25, 1915. 

The following account clipped from a local 
paper, will interest Forest and Stream readers. 

The largest lobster secured for many years on 
the West Coast was recently captured at Middle 
Arm, Bay of Islands (Nfld.), by William Clarke, 
who was operating a canning factory at that 
place. The crustacean measured three feet across 
from the tips of its claws, the girth of the body 
was one foot, and it measured eighteen inches in 
length. It contained sufficient meat to more than 
fill three cans. 

Since the war commenced, the market for local 
lobsters has almost completely shut down. The 
consequence is that our dealers find themselves 
with immense stocks on hand. 

It struck me that it might interest Forest and 
Stream, family or club men, to hear, that if they 
wanted delicious lobsters, at a cheap rate they 
could get all they want right here. 

One of the larget dealers informed me recently 
that there are many thousand cases of prime lob- 
sters on hand, with no market for them. They 
are offered in the open market for $15.00 per 
case containing each 48 1 pound cans. 1 do not 
know how this. price compares with American 
quotations, but if any reader wishes to get in 
communication with dealers to order anything 
from one to a thousand cases, I will be pleased to 
put him in communication with reliable parties. 


W. J. CARROL. 


SOME DEER DON’TS. 

Don’t shoot at anything you can’t see—the 
chances are you won’t hit it, unless it is some- 
thing you don’t really care to hit—your hunting 
companion, perhaps. 

Don’t hustle around in the woods looking for 
an animal with the architecture and action of a 
cow—the critter you’re after more closely re- 
sembles a collie dog seeking an interview with 
the neighbor’s cat. 

Don’t believe all the dope handed you by the 
“deer slayers” assembled in the general store of 
the settlement where the cars drop you—and don’t 
expect them to believe anything you tell them. 

Don’t neglect to make a careful study of the 





bullet holes in the carcass your guide has hung 
up for you. It is sometimes embarrassing to bz 
suddenly asked to account for a broken hind leg 
on the buck you dropped with a single ball 
through his heart. 

Don’t go crawling through thickets on your 
hands and knees. The attitude won’t deceive any 
deer but it may mislead some well-meaning 
stranger into endowing you with a couple or three 
soft-points just where they will do you the least 
good. 

Don’t fail to shoot when you see a deer. Shoot 
at him, if possible, but by all means shoot—-it 
makes a better impression upon the bystanders. 

Don’t rest your rifle on any hard support. It 
will shoot off aim if you do. Instead rest your 
body or your elbows. 

Don’t think it necessary to mangle your victim’s 
throat with a bowie knife. It spoils the head for 
mounting. Stick him in the chest—and be blame 
sure he’s dead before you do it. 

Don’t run after a wounded deer, give it time 
to lie down and bleed. The chances are that it 
will never get up, if well hit. About the only 
exception is when falling snow is obliterating 
the trail. 

Don’t hurry—that’s a game where the deer ha: 
you beaten. 

Don’t go out without matches, a compass and 
a bit of something to eat stowed about your per- 
son. You may want to stay out longer than you 
anticipated. And again, you may have to when 
you don’t want to. 

Don’t let getting lost fuss you. It'll take you 
about a week to starve to death and you won't 
freeze as long windfalls give shelter from the 
wind and wcod and matches make a fire. Re- 
member, your companions will begin looking for 
you the next morning and that a bonfire sending 
up a big smoke from the top of a hill will help 
them a heap in finding you.—C. L..GmMan. 


THE RECORD MOOSE HEAD OF SEASON. 

What is probably the largest moose head se- 
cured in New Brunswick this year has been shot 
in the Tobique Woods near the Nictau Camps, 
Guide Adam Moore, of Scotch Lake, had a party 
of eight American Sportsmen at Nitcau for the 
month of October, and they had shot four fine 
moose at last reports, one of the heads having 
antlers spreading 62 inches, while the other also 
had large spreads. 

The moose were never more plentiful around 
the Nictau Camps than this year, and the party 
went after caribou on the barrens along the 
Canadian Pacific. After a couple of weeks cari- 
bou hunting they returned to Nictau and finished 
their trip hunting deer. 








A Christmas Gift 
for Shooters 





Whether it be brother, father, son or friend, if he’s -a shooter, 
here’s one gift that will surely please him. A Christmas token 
' that will give him many moments of pleasure. A new gift, 
something different, one that solves the problem of what to give him — 






A Shooter’s Christmas Box containing a 


Gl) PONT and 100 Clay Targets 
The Du Pont Hand Trap is a practical little device for throwing all sorts of targets from easy 
gliders to the most difficult shots. It’s just the thing for shooters. John B. Burnham, President 


of the American Game Protective and Propagation Association says it’s great field practice for 
both beginners and experts. 


: The Shooter’s Christmas Box (Hand Trap and 100 Targets) costs $5.00 at your dealer’s. 
7 If he can’t supply you we'll send it prepaid anywhere in the U.S. on receipt of price. 


, E. I. du Pont de Nemours and Company 
Established 1802 Pioneer Powder Makers of America 


Wilmington Delaware 



















Forest and Stream Again Chosen as Official Organ. 





Association Goes in for Championship Races 


Interesting Meeting of Executive Committee at Buffalo—Forest and 
Stream Again Chosen as the Official Organ 


Buffalo, N. Y., November 10, 1915. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I enclose the minutes of the Executive Com- 
mittee meeting of the American Canoe Associa- 
tion, held at the Buffalo Canoe Club, Abino 
Bay, October 23, 1915. 

I desire to point out that a very important 
change in the constitution has been made in re- 
lation to division of dues. The adoption of 
this resolution is a vast step forward, as no 
division is at any time deprived of more than 
50 per cent. of its dues, even if it has the Com- 
modoreship. Unfortunately, it has been imag- 
ined by many members of the Association that 
the adoption of this resolution prevents a pro- 
gression of the Commodoreship, as noted in 
the constitution. In other words, they feel that 
the constitution no longer applies in that each 
division in its turn, as prescribed in the Year 
Book, has the right to the Commodoreship and 
the task of holding the general camp. This 
idea is an incorrect one and the only reason 
for the Commodore this year succeeding him- 
self was that owing to unsettled conditions in 
Canada the Northern Division waived its right 
to the Commodoreship. 

The most important feature of the meeting 
however, was the resolution giving the Commo- 
dore power to waive certain rules, regulations 
and precedents, and placing in his hands the de- 


tails for arranging a series of paddling races 
at Sugar Island next August for the champion- 
ship of America. The prestige, the age, the 
size of the American Canoe Association, war- 
rant it assuming championship races, and while 
there are certain formalities which will have to 
be gone through before the matter can be offi- 
cially announced, the Commodore wishes to go 
on record at the present time as stating that the 
races will receive wide publicity. Paddlers, 
whether members of the American Canoe Asso- 
ciation or not, will be invited to enter without 
the obligation of joining the Asociation, unless 
they so choose, and canoe clubs throughout Can- 
ada and America will be asked to send their 
best paddlers, so that the question of who has 
the right to the claim of the championship may 
be seetled. Tentatively, it is proposed that 
there shall be junior, intermediate and senior 
races in the single paddles, tandem paddles and 
fours’ events in a one day Championship Pad- 
dling Day. It is my intention to send you in 
time for your next issue, complete plans for 
what should be the biggest canoe paddling day 
in the history of the sport. In the meantime, I 
would be obliged if mention might be made ot 
it in Forest and Stream, with the hearty invi- 
tation for anyone interested in canoe club mat- 
ters to write to me and give me their views 
C. A. SPautpinc, Commodore. 





The Cruiser Canoeist Can Generally Dig Out of Difficult Situations. 





FOREST AND STREAM 


OFING] 





MINUTES OF THE EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE 
MEETING. 


Minutes of the Executive Committee meeting 
of the American Canoe Association, held at the 
Buffalo Canoe Club, Abino Bay, Ontario, Octo- 
ber 23, I9QI5. 

Present :-— 


Commodore, C. A: Spaulding ; 
Secretary, W. B. H. McClelland. 
Atlantic Division :— 
Edmund von Steeg, Jr., by himself; 
John B. Clarke, by himself ; 
F, Edward Ahrens, by H. Lansing Quick ; 
Frederick Grant, by Robert J. Wilkin; 
Ben W. Hill, by Percy F. Hogan. 
Central Division :— 
E. S. Dawson, Jr., by himself; 
Meredith W. Scatcherd, by Alfred J. Bell; 
Julius P. Gordon, by Jesse Armstrong; 
S. O. Hall, by himself; 
C. F. Wolters, Jr., by C. F. Wolters, Sr.; 
A. F. Saunders, by John S. Wright. 
Eastern Division :— 
Wm. A. Heath, by J. R. Robertson; 
A. Ritchie, by W. W. Heckman. 
Northern Division :— 
W. G. Sparrow, by himself. 
Western Division :— 
R. F. Abercrombie, by F. B. Huntington; 
F. W. Hough, by Oscar J. West. 
Guests and Members Present :— 
Aubrey E. Ireland, Toronto, Ontario; 
Farnum F. Dorsey, Rochester, N. Y.; 
Clarence P. Moser, Rochester, N. Y.; 
O. T. Wilson, Arcade, N. Y.; 
Mr. Chadburn, Yonkers, N. Y. 


Meeting called to order at 11:25 A. M. by the 
Commodore. 

Mr. S. O. Hall, of the Buffalo Canoe Club, 
spoke a word of welcome to visiting members 
and guests. 

Motion made by Mr. Huntington, seconded by 
Mr. Quick, that an expression of sympathy be 
sent to A. F. Saunders, Syracuse, N. Y., who 
was unable to attend the meeting on account of 
being ill. Carried. 

On motion of Mr. Wilkin, seconded by Mr. 
Armstrong, the freedom of the floor was ex- 
tended to the Board of Governors and visiting 
members. Carried. 

Minutes of Executive meetings, held at Sugar 
Island on August 14 and August 15, 1915, were 
a by the Secretary and were approved as 
read. 

Mr. Quick read report of Board of Govern- 
ors and spoke on conservation of forest lands 
in New York-state and asked that the Associa- 
tion do what they could to defeat the measure, 
to be voted on at the coming election. Judge 
Wilkin gave his views on the subject but did 
not think that much could be done by the As- 
sociation as a body. The Commodore also 
spoke, pointing out that much as the Associa- 
tion desired favorable action on the subject, it 
must not be overlooked that the proposed con- 
stitution should be looked upon in a_ broad- 
minded fashion because of the many admirable 
provisions contained in it. 

Mr. Heckman moved that report be accepted 
and filed as read, seconded by Mr. vom Steeg. 
Carried. 

Judge Wilkin moved that it was the sense of 
the Executive Committee, that the Regatta Com- 
mittee each year at the end of the races at the 
General Meet, shall notify the Board of Gov- 
ernors which trophies, if any, are delivered to 
the winners. Those not so claimed and a bond 




























































given for them shall be turned over to the 
Board of Governors and any expense entailed 
thereafter in getting the trophies to the win- 
ners who have left the Camp, shall be borne by 
the said winners. This shall not apply, how- 
ever, when such expense is necessitated through 
any action of the Board of Governors or other 
officers of the American Canoe Association. 
Seconded by Mr. vom Steeg. Carried. 


The Commodore spoke on the subject of re- 
ports being submitted more promptly so that 
they may be ready for presentation at Execu- 
tive Meeting in October of each year. 

Treasurer's Report. Commodore read gen- 
eral account only. ‘ 

Mr. Wilkin moved that the Treasurer’s re- 
port be referred to the Board of Governors and 
that they be authorized to publish complete re- 
port in Year Book. Seconded by Mr. Wright. 
Carried. ; 

Mr. Wolters moved that the publishing of 
the list of clubs and officers in the Year Book 
be left to the judgment of the Commodore and 
Secretary. Seconded by Mr. Armstrong. 

Mr. Coppins amends that above matter be left 
with the Board of Governors. Seconded by Mr. 
West. Carried. 


Original motion withdrawn. 

Camp Site Committee’s report read by Secre- 
tary and on motion by Mr. Hogan, seconded by 
Mr. Sparrow, was accepted and placed on file. 

Judge Wilkin moved that the use of the 
boat, “Thistle,” be referred to the Commodore 
and left in his hands. Seconded by Mr. Cop- 
pins. Carried. 

Report of the Ladies’ Camp Committee was 
read, accepted and placed on file. 

Regatta Committee’s report was referred to 
the Racing Board. 

Mr. Coppins read report of Transportation 
Committee. On motion by Mr. Wolters, sec- 
oa by Mr. Hogan, report was accepted and 

ed. 

Division Purser’s reports. 

Atlantic Division. No report received. 

Secretary read a letter from former Vice- 
Commodore Ahrens of the Atlantic Division, of- 
fering several suggestions. Mr. Quick spoke 
and suggested that some means of publicity be 
adopted, regarding keeping up activity in Divi- 
sion work and the securing of new members. 
Letter received and placed on file; then followed 
a general discussion on points raised by Mr. 
Ahrens’ letter. 

It was proposed to hold an Open Paddling 
Regatta for the Championship of America, on 
the second Saturday of the General Meet, at 
Sugar Island in August, 1916. Judge Wilkin 
moved to pass a resolution that it was the sense 
of the Executive Committee, that the matter 
under discussion, viz., the Open Championship 
Meet, be referred to the Commodore with power 
to act. Seconded by Mr. Armstrong. Carried. 


Central Division report accepted and filed. 

Eastern Division Purser’s report. None re- 
ceived. 

Northern Division Purser’s report accepted 
and filed. 

Wetsern Division Purser’s 
and filed. 

Adjourned for luncheon at 2:00 P. M. 


report accepted 





Afternoon session resumed at 3:00 P. M. 

C. F. Wolters, Jr., of the Executive Commit- 
tee, arrived during the interim. 

In accordance with Article VI of the Con- 
stitution, Mr. Heckman presented the name of 
Mr. Paul Butler to ‘succeed himself, to serve on 
the Board of Governors, to represent the East- 
—- Division. Seconded by Mr. Wilkin. Car- 
ried. 

Note: Letter read from Mr. Butler asking 
that his name be not considered. 

Mr. Heckman moved, in case Mr. Butler de-' 
clined to serve, that Mr. Robertson be elected to 
- his place. Seconded by Mr. Wilkin. Car- 
ried. 

It was moved by Mr. Wright and seconded by 
Mr. Sparrow, that the next annual meet of the 
Association be held at Sugar Island, from Au- 
gust 11 to 25, 1916. 

Mr. Wright moved an amendment that meet 
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that time. 


metallics. 





be held from August 4 to 18, 1916. Seconded 
by Mr. Wolters. Carried. 

Original motion withdrawn. 

On motion of Mr. Wolters, seconded by Mr. 
Wright, Forest and Stream was chosen as the 
official organ of the Association. 

Racing Board report. On motion by Mr. Cop- 
pins, seconded by Mr. Huntington, report was 
accepted and filed. Carried. 

The following amendment to the By-Laws was 
moved by Mr. Wilkin, seconded by Mr. vom 
Steeg, same having been published two weeks 
previous to this meeting, in the official organ: 
That Section IV, Chapter I, be amended by 
striking out the word “sixty” in the second line 
and substituting therefor the word “fifty.” By 
striking out the word “forty” in the third line 
and substituting the word “fifty” and_ striking 
all the remainder of the line after the word 


FOREST AND STREAM 


Remyggion 
UM 

Metallic Cartridges for All 
Makes and Calibers of 


Rifles, Pistols and Revolvers 


= 


i’: a curious thing, the change that has 
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come in sportsmen’s habits of buying 
metallic cartridges. . 
There was no need to becriticalinthe ff 
old days. Game was so plentiful one could 
always get a fair bag with almost any kind 

of ammunition. 

But as game became scarcer, sportsmen 
began to look more consciously for sure 
results in ammunition. 

The remarkable increase in the demand 

for Remington-U MC cartridges dates from 


The increase is steady—every year more 
sportsmen asking for Remington-UMC— 
and more dealers specializing in Remington 


A specially satisfying feature of Reming- 
ton-UMC service is that Remington metal- 
lics are made for all calibers of rifles, pistols 


and revolvers. Ai 
community there is at least one dealer who 


makes a feature of Remington-UMC. 

The dealer who displays the Red Ball Mark 
of Remington-UMC-—that’s the sure sign of 
the right kind of a dealer. Go to him. 
Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 


Woolworth Building 


And the fact that in every 


(233 Broadway) New York City 





“treasury.” Also by striking out all the fourth, 
fifth and sixth lines. Also by putting a capital 
“T” at the word “the” in the beginning of the 
seventh line and by striking out the word “other” 
after the word “from” in the seventh line. The 
new section will then read as follows: 

Sec. IV—Division of fees and dues—The en- 
trance fees and dues shall be received by the 
treasurer, fifty per cent. for the Division and 
fifty per cent. for the A. C. A. treasury. . The 
percentage due the Association from Divisions 
shall be figured on the total of all dues and 
entrance fees received during the year. Carried. 

Motion was made by Mr. Wilkin, seconded by 
Mr. Quick, that Chap. III of the By-Laws be 
amended as follows, same having been published 
in the official organ, two weeks previous to this 
meeting, “by striking out in the third line all of 
the words after the word ‘Division’ and con- 
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Its A Wonderful Gun 


for Penetration Power 


The material in barrels and our wonderful system 
of taper boring means that the 


EFEVE 


will not only last longer, but will give you better 
shooting than you can get for the money any other way 


— For Field, Traps and Blind — 


If your dealer cannot supply you, we will sell you direct. 
We want to convince you that it does not pay to buy a cheap gun. 


Write today for Catalog and tell us your requirements. 


LEFEVER ARMS CO. 


200 Maltbie St. 


tinuing the rest of the Chapter as it at present 
stands.” Carried. 

Mr. Wilkin moved that meeting adjourn, sub- 
ject to call of chairman, seconded by Mr. vom 
Steeg. Carried. 

Mr. Dawson, Vice-Commodore, Central Divi- 
sion, calls to ‘order a meeting of the Central 
Division. 

Mr. Wright moved, seconded by Mr. Wolters, 
that the boundaries of the Atlantic Division be 
changed as follows—same having been published 
in the official organ two weeks previous to this 
meeting: “The middle Atlantic Seaboard and 
its leading rivers, including the lower Hudson, 
Delaware, Susquehanna and Potomac, or the 
watershed of the eastern Alleghanies. Begin- 
ning at the extreme eastern end of Long Island 
thence running westerly through Long Island 
Sound to the southwesterly one of the State 
of Connecticut; thence in _~ northerly 
direction, along the Souniiey of the State 


SYRACUSE, N.Y. 









NEWTON HIGH-POWER RIF 


delive: ome next September. 
30 cali caliber and .35 ‘caliber —— 30 
.256 NEWTO —123 grain bullet, gee pe 


been delayed in ge 
— but it is now coming in. 
eac 





of Connecticut to the point where the northerly 
line of Dutchess County, in the State of New 
York, intersects the Connecticut boundary line; 
thence westerly across the Hudson River at Sau- 
gerites; thence westerly ee Pe northern 
boundary line of Ulster County, N. Y.; thence 
southerly on the western boundaries a Ulster 
and Orange Counties, N. Y., at Port Jervis; 
thence southwesterly through Mauch and 
Harrisburg, and along the central chain of the 





Springfield. 
fs. .30 Newton—170 grain bullet, velocity 3000 f. s. Price 


machin pe em i ny 
Stacks and 256 barrels. for 


NEWTON ARMS CO., Inc., 506 Mutual Life B 









SHOT 
GUN 










$25 Up 
List Price 














= VELOCITY RIFLES 
RLD. USE FACTORY LMMUNITION. 
w American made bolt action rifle ready for 
oa in .22 caliber, .256 caliber, .280 » 








military rifles for 
Springfield rifles now ready, $12.50 


.» BUFFALO, N. Y. 















Alleghany Mountains to the valley of the James 
River at Be gg sn Va.; thence ee the 
we Ss James River to Chesapeake Bay, 

will include all rivers emptying into the 
ard thence alo the Atlantic Coast to the place 


beginnin ied. 
Note: This deanaie has been deemed advis- 


_able owing to the fact that there are uite a 


number of canoeists in the territory which is 
annexed, who can be more readily taken care 
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‘ 
. 
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of by the Atlantic Division than the Central Di- 
vision under whose jurisdiction they formerly 


came. 
Moved by Mr. Armstrong, seconded by Mr. 


Bell, that meeting adjourn. Carried. aa 
Note: Atlantic Division, through Mr. Wilkin, 

paid $10 to cover cost and expense of taking 

necessary vote as provided in Art. X of the 


Constitution. a: s 
Executive Meeting again called to order by 


the Commodore. 

Commodore reports on present status of for- 
mation of (new) Southern Division. . 

Mr. Quick moved that vote of thanks be ex- 
tended to the Commodore and Secretary for 
their arduous work performed during the past 
year. Seconded by Mr. Hogan. Carried. 

Mr. West moved that question of electing and 
passing on new members be referred to the 
Board of Governors. Seconded by Mr. Dawson. 


Carried. : ; 
Report of Entertainment Committee read by 


G. L. Baker and on motion of Mr. Quick, sec- 
onded by Mr. Wolters, same was accepted and 
filed. Carried. 

Mr. Huntington moved that a vote of thanks 
be extended to the Buffalo Canoe Club, for their 
hospitable act in opening their home to the A. 
C. A. for the purpose of holding this meeting. 
Seconded by all present and unanimously car- 


tied. 
Mr. Quick moved to adjourn, seconded by Mr. 


Wolters. Carried. : 
Respectfully submitted, 
W. B. H. McCrexranp, 
Secretary. 


A. C. A. MEMBERSHIP. 
New Members Proposed. 

Atlantic Division:—Dr. T. Ledyard Smith, 
2131 Broadway, N. Y., by C. F. Parker; Alden 
D. Thompkins, 52 Prospect St., Yonkers, N. Y., 
and Robert S.-Thompkins, 52 Prospect St., Yon- 
kers, N. Y., both by B. M. Henemier; C. R. 
Fisher, 224 Somerset St., Bound Brook, N. J., 
by Jas. S. Cawley. 

Central Division:—F. S. Dellenbaugh, 21 
Shady Ave., Pittsburgh, Pa. R. B. Harvey, 205 
Gray Building, Wilkinsburg, Pa., J. K. Benn, 413 
Fourth Ave., Pittsburgh, Pa., W. C. Hawley, 430 
Ross Ave., Wilkinsburg, Pa. J. L. Wehn, 521 
Coal St., Wilkinsburg, Pa., and J. E. Billingsley, 
605 Philadelphia Building, Pittsburgh, Pa., all 
by O. E. Watkins. 

Northern Division:—E. A. Rees, 207 Bagot 
St., Kingston, Ont., Can,; J. H. Sutherland, 76 
Gore St. Kingston, Ont., Can.; William J. B. 
White, 323 University Ave. Kingston, Ont., 
Can.; Robert G. Ashcroft, 140 Wellington St., 
Kingston, Ont., Can.; H. S. Crumley, 58 Union 
St., Kingston, Ont., Can.; and J. H. Seels, 243 
Alfred St., Kingston. Ont., Can., all by W. A. 
Bearance. 


WILD GEESE IN NOVA SCOTIA. 
Digby, Nova Scotia, Nov. 1, 1915. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Some time ago, Mr. J. O. Macdonald of He- 
manville, P. E. ‘I., made practically the same 
statements in “Rod and Gun” in Canada, that he 
now repeats in your October number, relative 
to wild geese and brant in Nova Scotia. I an- 
swered his former letter and pointed out to him 
wherein he was wrong, but as my words may 
have escaped his notice, would like to now again 
state, with your permission, that no wild geese 
er brant ever winter “off the Digby Coast of 
Nova Scotia.” To begin with, Digby is not on 


the south shore of this Province, but is situated 
on the Annapolis Basin which is formed by the 
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You Can Get the Ideal 
Gift for Every Man 


A crystal glass humidor jar containing one pound 
of Tuxedo, the mildest, most fragrant tobacco. 


The spirit of Chrismas is the spirit of Cheer- 
fulness and Good Will to Men—and that is the 
Tuxedo spirit. 


Tuxedo is the mildest, pleasantest pipe tobacco 
in the world— made absolutely non-biting and 
delightfully mellow by the original “Tuxedo 
Process’ that has never been successfully imitated. 


Tuxedo is sold everywhere — but if by any chance you can- 
not obtain the Christmas Jar of Tuxedo at your store, send 
us your dealer’s name and 90c, and we will send a jar to you 


or to any address in the 
United States you desire, 
all charges paid. 


~ 


Last Christmas the de- 
mand for Tuxedo humidor 
jars was so great that thou- 
sands of people were disap- 
pointed. The safe plan is 
to place your order with your 
dealer now. 


SOLD IN MANY 
CONVENIENT SIZES 


In Glass Humidors, 50c and 90c 
In Tin Humidors, 40c and 80c 
In Curved Pocket Tin, - 10c 


THE AMERICAN TOBACCO CO. 
i111 Fifth Avenue 
New York 


——— About 


Bay of Fundy tides running in through Digby 
Gut. The only places where geese winter in 
Nova Scotia are Port Joli, Sable River, Port 
Herbert and Barrington Bay, all these points 
being on the south coast of Nova Scotia. No 
brant winter in the Province. It is rarely we 
ever see any brant in Digby Harbour or An- 
napolis Basin these days, and the few which do 
stop here for a week or two, from the middle 
of April until the middle of May, are so poor 
they are not fit for food and not worth shoot- 
ing. I have shot brant here years ago in the 
fall of the year, and they were always fat and 
in fine condition. Occasionally, some wild geese 
stop near Digby (at the head of St. Mary’s 
Bay) in the fall during the month of November 








This Tuxedo Christmas Humidor Jar is beau- 
tifully decorated with holly, ribbon and Christmas 
card, and packed in a handsome 
carton, for sending by mail 
or messenger; price complete, 
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and are in good condition, but those which come 
back in the spring are poor. At the last meet- 
ing of the Nova Scotia Legislature a bill was 
passed closing the season on all wildfowl on 
March 1 in compliance to a request made by the 
Nova Scotia Guides’ Association. I believe it 
is generally conceded by sportsmen that spring 
shooting should be abolished. Macdonald 
speaks of two kinds of wild geese, the “White 
Bellies” and the “Grey Bellies,’ but I am of the 
opinion they are the same Canada goose, the 
white birds being the old ones. He also says 
that brant breed in Manitoba. Do they? 
H. A. P. Smita, 
President of the Nova Scotia Guides’ 
Association. 




























Fox-Kautzky 
Single Trigger Wins 


GOLD MEDAL 


HE award of the Gold Medal 
at the Panama-Pacific Expo- 
sition to the Fox-Kautzky 

r comes as a result of its 
monstration of reliable 

action aaa the past five years. 


SingleTri 
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It is official recognition of the Fox- 
—, reputation as the premier 
of single triggers—the trigger 
that cannot balk, creep or double. 


This award means that you can 
consider a Fox-Kautzky with 
even greater confidence than ever. 


A Fox—Gold Medal Shot Gun 
of the Exposition—plus a Fox- 
Kautzky Gold Medal Single 
Trigger, is the ideal combination. 


Write for complete catalog today. 


A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 
4764 N. 18th Street 


Philadelphia, Pa. 

















































AN UNEXPLOITED WILDERNESS. 
(Continued from page 697.) 
So we had to content ourselves with our raft, 
which with the help of poles, paddles and a 
blanket, rigged as a sail, would eventually “get 
there.” 

It was with the aid of the raft that we saw 
our first (to say nothing of our last) moose. 
We had landed in order to test the dirt on a 
rocky island a couple of miles from camp and 
some fifty yards from the main shore, which 
was low and bordered by a great field of lily 
pads. While the others were digging away mer- 
rily I went to the shore side of the island to 
have a try for trout and arrived just in time 
to see the disappearing haunches of a large cow 
and her yearling calf. She had probably whiffed 
us on the inshore wind and promptly taken to 
the woods. This was in broad daylight and not 
later than five in the afternoon. We moved 
our camp to the island the next morning, and 
on the two following days we saw no less than 
five moose feeding in the lily pads—all at twi- 
light or about daybreak. The last of these, a 
good sized bull, chose the psychological moment 
to appear when we had just broken camp and 
shoved our raft out into deep water with all 
our belongings aboard. What a shot he did 
make as he stood there and gazed at us as though 
he knew perfectly well that the season “was 
on.” No bull moose would ever have stood 
like that in season though cows (for which 
there is no open season in Nova Scotia) un- 
doubtedly would. In the excitement of the mo- 
ment Yok and I made precipitate dives for our 
respective cameras, which unfortunately were at 
the same end of the raft and the inevitable hap- 
pened—we swamped. Down went the end of 


| the raft and off slipped our duffle just as if 





| everything had been arranged for the movie 


man. Of course, we should have had the stuff 
lashed, but as we had only about fifty yards to 
go it never occurred to us that we were taking 
a chance. 

We consumed the greater part-of the morning 


| in dragging for our effects with poles and fish 


hooks and finally succeeded in reclaiming most 
of them, but the best part of our food, including 
dried fruits and vegetables, remained on the 
bottom of Blankety Blank Lake. 

There was a theoretical trail leading east 
across the divide to another smaller lake out 
of which flowed a stream to the sea some twenty 
odd miles away, but we gave up the search for 
it and trusting to luck and our compasses we 
struck across country in the general direction 
where Jeff had been informed the lake bore. 
We spent the rest of the day hunting that lake 


| and never did find it any more than we did the 


trail which was supposed to lead to it. I still 
am willing to bet that neither exists or ever has 
existed. But in the course of our wanderings 
we came to a small stream in a deep valley 


| across the water shed and this we reasoned 


must be the beginning of the highway which 
was to take us back to the sea, and as events 
proved we were right. 

We camped by the stream and spent the next 
day tinkering with the rocks within a radius of 
five miles of our camp. Here we found unmis- 


-takable traces of ore, but whether they would- 


pay remained a question to be. determined, 














Hand Made Bullets 


And hand-loaded shells are almost invariably used 
by expert target shooters. These clean-cut bullets 
with uniform powder charges give better results 
than factory ammunition. 


Why don’t you reload your shells? There’s lots of 
enjoyment in this work; you do better shooting than 
with factory cartridges; you shoot twice as much at 
less expense. 
Doesitpay? You can 
reload 100 .32-40 smoke- 
less short range cart- 
ridges (buying the bul- 
lets) in half an hour at 
a total expense of 77c. 
casting the bullets your- 
self, 38c.; the new fac- 
tory cartridges cost you 
$2.52 per 100. 
We furnish moulds and hand-cast bullets in sur- 
prising variety—flat point and square nose bullcts 
to cut full clean holes in target—sharp poizt, round 
and hollow point bullets—hollow base, square base 
or gas-check base bullets—bullets for all require- 
ments. For 3 stamps postage we mail the Ideal 
and Book which tells about all bullets, powder 
lene loading and reloading of rifle, pistol and 
shotgun shells. 160 pages. Send for it today. 


The Marlin Firearms ©. 


27 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 


It Gets Sar 
Them 


3-in-One makes a 
trap spring quick 
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and hold herd—it gets the pelt. Wy 
3-in-One prevents rusting, clogging, \y 
slow action. Also, the faintly delicate 


odor of 
3-in-One oil 


is very attractive to fur bearing ani- 
mals—seems to draw them better 
than bait. This is attested by ex- 
pert trappers who have tried it to 
Mtheir profit. 3-in-One also keeps i 
guns and knives fromrusting—makes "/ 
boots, belts and leather equipment ,: 
soft, pliable. 

Don’t go trapping without 3-in-One! Sold 
in sporting goods stores, hardware, drug 
and —— stores: 1 oz. bottle, 10c; 3 oz., 

+ 80z., (% pt.) 50c. Also in Non-Leak 
j Handy Oil Can—just fits the hip pocket 
a —3¥2 oz., 25c. If you cannot find 
c— Se these cans with your dealer, we will 
Vandy Out Cam send one by parcel post, full of 
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3-in-One for 30c. 


FREE—A generous sample of 
3-in-One and Dictionary of uses. 
Write for them. 


Three-in-One Oil Co., 
112 New St., New York 
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25c For all lubrication and 
nts lishing around the 


in the tool shed or 
gun or rod 


NYOIL == 


samel have k it f — 

m have known it for years. 
Dealers sell NYOIL at 10c. and 25c. 
Send us the name of a live one who 
doesn’t sell NYOIT. with other neces- 
saries for s en and we will send 
you a dan a new can (screw 
top and screw tip) containing 3% 
WHF nee penal Fe 35 ‘or 25 4 Mass. 
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they would not. ’ 

The next day we struck down stream. Some 
heavy moose seemed to have barely preceded us 
and we followed their trail for half a dozen 
miles, taking some small trout out of a couple 
of stills on the way down to replenish our 
sadly depleted larder. Towards evening we ran 
into a wonderful faery forest of canoe birch 
and beech. The ground was low and moist and 
completely covered by a marvelous carpet of 
emerald arctic moss often a foot in depth, which 
clung to stumps and windfalls and ran up the 
very trunks of the trees until one could imagine 
a painted scene at some great theatre stretching 
away in a riot of contorted shapes of varigated 
greens, intangible masses, formless and obscure, 
in the half lights of the forest. The very air, 


like the ground and the trees, seemed to be a | 


dark velvety green, and the effect was one of 


the most magical I have ever seen in the woods. | 


No one could penetrate these mighty fastnesses 
without an eerie shudder at the uncanny glooms 
and shadows, the great green trunks, the damp- 
ness, the oppressive silence and above all the 
sense of tremendous, almost depressing, isola- 
tion. 

We camped that night on the edge of the 
great forest, where a wide marsh broke in upon 
its solitude and. stretched away into some barren 
hills to the eastward. The stream here turned 
into a deep narrow stillwater overhung by thick, 
heavy undergrowth which came to our shoul- 
ders and rendered an approach difficult in the 
extreme. We tried a few casts without effect 
but as a heavy storm was blowing up from the 
southeast we decided to put everything in order 
about the camp, and wisely, for with the last 
sip of coffee came the first drop of rain. All 
that night the friendly patter of the rain lulled 
us drowsily. Who has ever wakened and slept 
again to its music that does not love it? 


The next morning, while the rain was still 
driving down at a great rate, Jeff informed us 
he was going to try the fishing. We inquired 
politely whether he intended to bag some of 
those five pounders we had heard about but not 
seen, to which he calmly replied in the affirma- 
tive. Yok and I “stuck around” and got break- 
fast with some dry wood we had preserved the 
evening before. 
imagined than described when half an hour later 
Jeff nonchalantly strolled into camp with four 
trout which though not actually five pounders 
were all between two and three. 

“Gettin? ‘em two at a time like that,” said 
Jeff, trying to look unconcerned, but we were 
on the stream by that time. 

And such fishing! I’ve never seen the like 
before or since. Trout actually were leaping 
crazy for the fly. I’d heard the phrase used 
but I never appreciated its significance till then. 

But vacations, like stories about them, have a 
way of coming to an end. Two more days’ 
hard tracking over barrens and burnt woods, 
mostly in the rain, brought us at last to the long 
inlet of the sea into which our wonderful little 
river emptied. An easy trail of a mile or two 
led us to the nearest fisherman’s shanty, from 
which it was only a short sail to “Port B.” 
where we met our sea going inamorata on her 
return trip and eventually reached Halifax safe 
ari sound and happy as princes. 


Judging by other gold mines in Nova Scotia, | 





Our amazement can better be | 































It’s a Wonderful 
Gun for Ducks! 


This 12-gauge Harlin repeater 
handles fast and with great ac- 
curacy —shoots close and hits 
hard — brings down ducks 
cleanly at long ranges. Built 
so you can use heavy trap 
and duck loads without discom- 


fort. Easy to load and unload Six 
It’s th best ° 
pun—for ducks, ~—e foxes, Quick 
tr: oot a 
canes Shots 
eech-loading gun bui 


No. 28A 12-Ga. 
$24.00 12-16-20 Gauge 
Ga. 
na ae a Hammerless 


Repeating 
Shotguns 


They have Solid Top—a 
thick steel wall of protection 
also keeps out rain 
snow, dirt, leaves, twigs and 
sand. Side Ejection (away 
from your face and eyes). 
Matted Barrel—a great con- 
venience in quick sighting— 
costs extra on any other 
le pump gun. 


Press-Button Re- 
lease—to remove loaded 
quickly from magazine. Double 


Extractors—they pull any shell. 
Six quick shots (5 in 20 Ga.) 
Take-Down — for conven- 
ientcarryingand cleaning. Trigger 
and Hammer Safety—a double 
guard against accidental firing. 
Solid Steel Breech —the receiver 
absolutely solid steel at rear as well 


oe Ask your dealer ! 


ith Visible Hammer—!2, 16, 20 
oe Solid Top, ejection, 
matted barrel 


.take-down,etc., $21.68. 
Select the right gun! Send 3c peanee 
fles and z<- 

The Marlin Prearms Ca, 


27 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 









hardest work or 

play without strain, 
chafing or pinching 
if you wear a Sep- 
erate Sack Sus- 
pensory. TheS.S. 





i no oppressive 


the 

sack, no scratching metal 

slides. It is made just as nature 
intended. (Note illustration) 4a 

With the S.S.S. you always have a clean 


suspensory every morning. Each outfit 
has twosacks, you can clip one fast tothe sup- 
is cleaneed 


° for booklet. 
MEYERS MANUFACTURING CO. 
52 Park Place, WATERTOWN, N. ¥. 



































726 FOREST AND STREAM 


Shoot Shells loaded with 


Walsrode — the original and best dense 
Smokeless Powder 


Loaded by all the Cartridge Companies 


Ask for Catalogue 69 E. 26 pages of Guns and Fall Sporting Goods 


Schoverling Daly & Gales 


302-304 Broadway NEW YORK 









UNFOUNDED. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

In view of rumors which have gained circula- 
tion to the effect that this Company has changed 
hands, we feel called upon to advise that the 
“Remington Arms Co. of Delaware,” whose plant 
is located at Eddystone, Pa., and which sold to 
the Midvale Steel and Ordnance Co., was merely 
a subsidiary company organized solely for the 
execution of a large order for military rifles. 


| REPORTS OF REMINGTON SALE 


SPRATT’S DOG CAKES 
and PUPPY BISCUITS 


have no equal and their excellent quality is the result of long and costly 
experiments and modern methods of manufacture. 







Below is a partial list of manufactures: 








Spratt’s Cod Liver Oil Cakes Spratt’s Plain Round Cakes No sporting arms have been manufactured at that 
Spratt’s Pet Dog Biscuits Spratt’s Terrier Biscuits plant nor was there any intention to manufac- 
Spratt’s Midget Biscuits Spratt’s Midget Charcoal Biscuits ture such. It was this plant only that was sold 
Spratt’s Malt & Cod Liver Oil Cakes Spratt’s Mollicoddles to the Midvale Company. 

Spratt’s Fish & Meat Cakes Spratt’s Oatmeal Cakes "The REMINGTON ARMS WORKS | at 






Ilion, N. Y., the UNION METALLIC CAR- 
TRIDGE WORKS and the new REMINGTON 
ARMS WORKS at Bridgeport, Conn., and, the 
REMINGTON -ARMS-UNION METALLIC 
CARTRIDGE WORKS at Windsor, Canada, 
have undergone no change whatever and none is 
contemplated. These.works are still being con- 
ducted under the same «name, same Spats 
and same management as heretofore... 
REMINGTON ARMS-UNION METALLIC 
CARTRIDGE co.  C. L. Reterson, 


Asst. to Vice-Pres. & Gen’l Mgr. 


Send 2c. stamp for “Dog Culture” which contains valuable information 
regarding kennel management, rearing, etc. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 


NEWARK, N.J. SAN FRANCISCO ST. LOUIS CLEVELAND MONTREAL 












EXCELSIOR BELT SAF E--Absolutely Water-proof 


Indispensable to the BATHER to put your Eyeglasses, Jewelry, Bathouse Key in before going into the ’ water. 
EVERY CANOEIST, FISHERMAN, HUNTER, ETC. 

should ha Will Matches, Cigarettes, T: Money, ater-Proof, ore 

lar-Preet.  Senall and econ, ma of Bram Nickel Ped Mel of Octkoot nnd 

fancy canvas belt. Sextet of $1.00. 

HYFIELD MFG. CO., 48 FRANKLIN STREET. NEW YORK CITY 





INTERSTATE MEET, DEC. 2. 
Pittsburgh, “Pa., November 15, 1915. 

Editor Forest and Santas; 

_ In accordance with a resolution -adopted at 
their annual meeting‘ of 1912, the Directors of 
The Interstate-.Association would be. pleased to 
have the President, or ‘some. duly : “aceredited 
representative, of the several State. Associ 
and prominent gun club organizations, >a 
. their annual meeting: in. 1915: and ‘give.them the 
benefit.of their views on trapshooting. - ‘Said 
meeting. will.be~ held on the. second: day: lof 
: December, at 10-0’cloeck in the .forengon, ‘at :the 








J. KANNOFSHY 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


For Big-Game, or to Guard a 
fPation Use A Blake Rifle 


A modern high power seven cartridge revolv- 
ing clip repeater. .30 caliber U. S. American 

















Army 1906 model ammu- 
nition. .400 caliber 300 grain 
Blake Ammunition. Both giving 3000 F. S. 








Ha t Bib dag be gr Ad Sia cole Reon and ee of artificial 5 or birds, animals . Office of the Association. withThe: “Corporation 

can War. Send for Free Blake Riflebook. Res prices. All acfuring of ee sad skulls oie ues and ee 15 Exchaose Place,, Seréey , ty, 
Blake Rifle Company safer? taxidermists. ew Jersey. ef 

"NEW YORK, N.¥. Fe Chae Bho aw. Tae. : THE INTERSTATE aROCIATE N 


501 FIFTH AVENUE 





Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 
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PRIZE FISH } 


Caught with ‘‘ Bristol’’ 
The Prize-Winning Rods 
1. Twe fish in right hand, Speckled Trout 
and 21-2lbs. Three fish in left hand, 
Lake Treut, 3, 3 1-2 and 4 Ibs. 

. 14 lb. Chineok Salmon caught in Lake 
Jumper by Jehn Scott. 

. “How's that?’’ said Wallace Wright of 

Broekville, @ntario-‘ ‘Most as big as the bey.** 

. T 1b. Base caught by Harry Walker and 
Father at Medina, Dam. 

5 lb. @swego Bass caught at Clearwater Lake, 
by J. E. Hamilton, Waconia, Minn. 

. A banch of beauties caught by A. E. Reh- 
burg. Grand Lake, Mich. 

. 191-4 and 16 lb. Muscallonge caught by W. 
G. Armstrong, Tolumbian Conservatory of 
Music, Toronte. 

“BRISTOL’’ Reds have the quickness, action, 
strength and reliability not only to catch the 
fish, but to give fishermen the greatest joy 
in fishing. They are made in 38 different styles, 
ranging from $3.50 to $25.00. They are sold by 
19,000 dealers. If yours can’t supply you, write 
us, CATALOGUE FREE. Pietures and deseribes 
all different Rods. New Art Calendar Ready. 


The new 1916" BRISTOL” Calendar 
is afull color reproduction of an O1l 
Painting by P, R.Goodwin, the noted 
outdoor-sports artist. A very hand- 
some decoration for home,denorcamp, 
sent prepaid, only on receipt of 15c. 


THE HORTON MFG. CO. 
84 Horton St., Bristol, Conn. 
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Berlin Photographic Co. 


305 Madison Ave., NEW YORK CITY 





Copyrighted by Berlin Photographic Co. 


“Canny Little Scots” 
By FANNIE MOODY 


Signed Artist Proofs Only 
Plate size 10 x 143 inches. Price, $7.50 


Sporting Prints in Color by 
Thomas Blinks, W. Dendy Sadler, Maud 
Earl, C. Napier Hemy, and other distinguished 

artists, sent on approval on proper reference. 


Lubricates Without Waste 


_ No drip to this mixture of choice flake graph- 
ite and pure petrolatum because it’s not a 
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cannot m or become 
rancid; for all parts of 
gun and reel, sold every- 
where in 1, conveni- 
ent_tubes. Sample No. 


52. 
JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE COMPANY,  Jersey=City, N.J. 


FOREST AND STREAM 


GHCORRESPONDENTS’ CORNER 
“Forest and Stream” as the medium of com- 
munication between sportsmen is always willing 
to publish views covering both sides of a case, 
but it must not be inferred that “Forest and 
Stream” is responsible for opinions expressed by 
correspondents, or that it endorses them. The 
columns of this paper are open to any fair state- 
ment as long as personalities are avoided.—Ed.] 


NOT THE BOONE AND CROCKETT CLUB 
PLAN. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

One of your November editorials: bears rather 
heavily upon the newspaper title of my favorite 
cause. It accuses some one of calling my plan by 
a “false name,” and asserts that it is “absolutely 
identical” with the plan formulated by the Boone 
and Crockett Club in 1912. 

Now, I realize that Forest and Stream and its 
editors are not specially interested in this mat- 
ter; and also that you have nothing whatever 
against me. My reckoning, therefore, is not with 
you or your journal, but with the man who in- 
spired your article against the name of my 
cause. 

The idea of making game preserves in national 


| forests is nearly as old as the national forests 


themselves. Just who thought of it first, no liv- 
ing man can say; but a great many men have re- 
marked that it would be a good thing to do. My 
first formal declaration and proposal on this sub- 
ject dates back to the International Conservation 
Conference at Washington, on Feb. 18, 1900, 
when President Roosevelt wisely advised me 
against making a campaign, in that cause at that 
time, because the time was inopportune. 

The Boone and Crockett Club’s plan was em- 
bodied in a bill known in the Congress of 1912 as 


as “H. R. 23,839—a Bill for the Protection and | 


Increase of STATE Game Preserves”!- That bill 


was so badly conceived, and so faulty, that it | 
died in a Committee pigeonhole in 1912. It has | 
‘lain three years in an unmarked grave, and in 


all that time the Boone and Crockett Club’s 
game protection committee has not lifted a finger 
to revive it! It resembles the “Hornaday plan” 
just as much as a three-year-old corpse resem- 


bles a living man, but no more; and I can ill af- | 


ford to have any member of Congress believe 
that my cause is a plagiarism of a bill that died 
in 1912 because it was unable to live. 


The plan that the newspapers and people of the 





West elected to call by my name (with my en- | 


tire approval for this occasion), was blocked out 
by me, and submitted to a conference composed of 
the chief officers of the U. S. Forest Service, the 
Biological Survey, and Mr. George Hewitt My- 


ers. Then and thére it was improved upon | 


through suggestions made by various members 
of that able company, and finally it was agreed 
to (informally) by everyone present. For cer- 
tain reasons that seemed to me thoroughly good, 
and calculated to promote progress, I became 
willing that for once a measure should, until 
landing in Congress, bear my name. Thus far I 
have seen no reason to regret that decision. The 
possible increment of kudos to me had nothing 
whatever to do with the case, and the sole ob- 
ject aimed at was—final Success! 

And now Mr. Charles Sheldon strenuously puts 
forth the claim, to The Outlook and elsewhere, 
that the “credit” for the plan rightly belongs to the 


(Continued on page 729.) 
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Shirts and Neckties by Mail for 


less than you pay for shirts alone 


On receipt of $3 and 15c postage we send a box of 3 
DURO shirts and 3 handsome ties to match by parcel post 


DURO shirts are guaranteed to wear six 
months without fading, shrinking or ripping, or new 


shirts free. Made of finest white percale shirting fabric 
with narrow stripes of blue, black and lavender. One 
shirt of each color to the box. Cut in popular coat 
style, cuffs attached, hand laundered and very fash- 
icnable. Standard sizes 14 to 17%, sleeves 33, 34, 35- 
Stylish ties of navy blue, black and lavender, match- 
ing each shirt. The shirts would cost you $1.25 apiece 
and you would get no guarantee of wear. he ties 


would cost soc each. [Illustrated literature on re- 
quest, but save time by sending $3 and 15c postage 
to-day with size, for if all the goods are not satis- 


factory on arrival we will gladly refund your money. 
Highest bank references. 


GOODELL & CO., Room 87, 158 E. 34th St., NEW YORK 
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This is Mrs. Gus Peret, of 
Yoncalla Sragen, with her 
Ithaca Trap aun, 

Mrs. Peret is perhaps the 
best known lady shooter of 
the North West. 


Why not start your wife, 
daughter oor sweetheart 
shooting? It will bring the 
roses to her cheeks. Teach 
her to shoot at the trap or 
take her hunting. 

AN ITHACA FOR CHRISTMAS My 
is the thing—it will bring fy 
more health and pleasure — 
than 1,000 worth of medi- 
cine. k your doctor if 
that’s not true. 

We-make 20 bores as light 
as s5%4lbs., 16 bores as light 
as 3 Ibs., 12 bores as light 
as Ss. 

Large catalogue FREE. 
Double cue, $75 up; 

ingle Trap Guns .00 up. 
ITHACA GUN CO. 


GU 
BOX 2 ITHACA, N. Y. 





RIFLES — AMMUNITION 
Honest Goods, Botiom Prices, Square Dea! 
Send three stamps for Katalog 

WELL & CLEMENT 
410 Main 8t., Cincinnati, 0. 


TRADE MARK 


IMPRAGs 


To protect guns and all metal articles from 
leading and rusting. More convenient and 
efficient than oil or grease. 

ImpRags are impregnated felt. Almost ever- 
lasting. Prepaid 10 and 25 cent packages. 


SI VAD Box 13 CEDAR FALLS, IOWA 








Born 1820 
—Sitill going strong. 


Porter (reassuringly, referring to the case of ‘ Johnnie Walker”): “It WILL BE ALL RIGHT BEHIND, SiR.” 
Traveller (nervously) : ‘‘ MayBE, BUT I'vE LEFT A CASE OF ‘JOHNNIE WALKER’ BEHIND, BEFORE !" 
Porter : ‘“‘ But 1T’S MUCH SAFER IN THESE NON-REFILLABLE BOTTLES.” 


One cannot blame a traveller for being nervous lest his case of “ Johnnie Walker Red Label be left behind, but it is 
reassuring to know that “ Johnnie Walker” is to be had everywhere. The sun never sets on “ Johnnie Walker,” nor 
on the particular man who asks for it. , 


Every drop of “ Johnnie Walker” Red Label in a non-refillable bottle is over 10 years old. 
GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Lro., Waisky Distitters, KILMARNOCK, Scotcanp. 








NOT THE B. & C. CLUB PLAN. 
(Continued from page 727.) 


Boone and Crockett Club, and that it is a “shame” 
to mention my name in its title! 

I will answer him by setting forth the follow- 
ing documents, from which he who reads can 
judge between Mr. Sheldon and the undersigned: 

1—The full text of the Boone and Crockett 
Club’s plan, as set forth in the Perkins’ bill, and 
furnished by Mr. Sheldon himself on September 
16, 1915, in a letter of protest to the Editor of 
The Outlook; 

2.—The text of “the Hornaday plan”; and 

3.—An exhibit, in parallel columns, of the 16 
features of radical difference between the two 


plans. 


1—THE BOONE AND CROCKETT CLUB PLAN. 
H. R. 23839—A Bill for the Protection and Increase of 
State Game Preserves. 

Be it enacted by the Senate and House of Repre- 
sentatives of the United States of America in Con- 
oe assembled, That the President of the United 

tates is ey authorized, on request in writing by 
the governor o — State and recommendation of the 
Secretary of Agriculture, to declare by public proclama- 
tion areas which are adapted for the protection and 
agen rae of game or other animals, birds, or fish to 

national game refuges, which shall be recognized 
as breotiag grounds therefore 

First—Whenever the Secretary of Agriculture shall 
certify that he has received in writing from the 
governor of the State in which such lands are situated 
a recommendation for the creation of a game refuge 
on national forests or on other unoccupied public lands; 
Provided, that the area of any one refuge shall not 
exceed fifty thousand acres, or 

Second—Whenever the Secretary of Agriculture shall 
certify that lands held in private ownership have been 
relinquished to the Government for the purpose of 
establishing a refuge for birds or game; and the Sec- 
retary of Agriculture is hereby authorized to accept 
the relinquishment of such tracts in behalf of the 
Government of the United States. 

Sec. 2—That when such areas have been so desig- 
nated as provided in this Act, hunting, trapping, kill- 
ing or capture of game or other animals, birds or 
fish upon the lands or within the waters of the United 
States within the limits of said areas shall be unlaw- 
ful, except under such ree as may be pre- 
scribed by the Secretary of Agriculture; and whoever 
shall violate any of the provisions of this Act shall 
be deemed guilty of a misdemeanor, and upon con- 
viction in any United States court of competent 
jurisdiction shall be fined not more than five hundred 
dollars or be imprisoned for a period not exceeding 
six months for each offense, or shall suffer both fine 
and imprisonment, at the discretion of the court; 
Provided, That the Secretary of Agriculture may, when 
necessary, authorize the capture therein of any ani- 
mals, birds or fish for propagation or exhivition, may 
authorize fishing with hook and line, maw permit the 
collection of specimens for scientific purposes, and may 
exempt from protection and destroy such species as he 
may deem injurious. 

Sec. 3—That it is the purpose of this Act to pro- 
tect game, mammals and birds, and not to interfere 
with the operation of local game laws as affecting 
ptivate or State lands, to encourage the reintroduc- 
tion of elk and other big game in areas where they 
have become extinct, and to establish game refuges 
t» serve as breeding grounds from which the ad- 
jacent parts of the national forests, the public do- 
main, or other lands may be restocked with game. 


2—THE HORNADAY PLAN 


(1) A federal law empowering the Secretary of 
Agriculture to select and delimit areas in national 
forests suitable for game sanctuaries. (2) These sanc- 
tuaries shall be established by presidential proclama- 
tion. (3) These sanctuaries shall be so located that 
they will not occupy land chiefly suitable for agricul- 
ture. (4) These sanctuaries shall 
they will interfere to the least extent practicable with 
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RTING GOODS CO. 


Ashaway Line & Twine Mfg. Co., 
Ashaway, R. I. 


} 24. Vis ; We are pleased to note that you have been 


Bded the Gold Medel for Fishing Lines at the 
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a We have handled these lines for ‘several 
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the grazing of domestic stock, especially the stock 
of actual settlers. (5) These sanctuaries shall be es- 
tablished with the approval of the Governor of each 
State concerned. (6) It is expedient to establish a 
large number of sanctuaries of medium size rather 
than a few large preserves. (7) The ideal condition 
would be a chain of sanctuaries which in time would 
restore game to all the intervening territory. (8) Ad- 
ministration will be vested in the Secretary of Agri- 
culture. (9) Boundaries are*to be settled after full con- 
sideration of all conditions. (10) Predatory animals are 
to be killed. (11) The object of these sanctuaries is to pro- 
vide breeding places for game_which will spread over ad- 
jacent territory, where it will be subject to the reg- 
ular open seasons provided by law. This will pre- 
vent danger of overstocking the ranges. It will there- 





be located where fore not be the general policy to extend these 
sanctuaries. 
3—A PARALLEL-COLUMN COMPARISON. | 
Did the Boone and Crockett Club Originate the “Hornaday Plan?” | 
THE HORNADAY PLAN, 1915-16. 


THE BOONE AND CROCKETT PLAN, 1912. 
(See H. R. 23839—Bill of Senator Perkins.) 


This plan proposes “State” Game Preserves. 

Initiative must be taken by the Governors of 

states. (A fatal provision!) 

Areas limited to 50,000 acres. 

Private lands’ may be accepted and converted 

into game preserves. 

The Secretary of Agriculture may “prescribe’’ 

regulations for “hunting, trapping, killing or 

capture of game or other animals, birds or fish” 

in the preserves! 

at The Secretary.of Agriculture may authorize the 
capture of animals, birds or fish for various pur- 
poses, and on various pretexts—exhibition, prop- 
agation, scientific, etc. 

13. Nothing said about interference with stock graz- 
ing a agriculture. A fatal omission! 


Co NM We 


15 Nethiog said about locating preserves on waste 
ands. 


This proposes “National” Game Preserves. 
Initiative to be taken by the national government. 


Areas unlimited. —p : : 
A complication, open to objection, that is omitted. 


On 2b 


10 No hunting of any knd is to be permitted in 
the preserves, except of predatory animals, which 
“are to be Killed.” 


12 Nothing of this kind is to be permitted in the 
sanctuaries to be created by the Hornaday Plan, 
except possibly fishing. 


14 Interference with stock grazing and agriculture 


will be carefully avoided; the only basis on 
which a plan of this kind can get through 
Congress. 


16 This plan is based on the use of the waste lands | 
of the national forests that are unsuitable for | 
agriculture and stock grazing. | 


On the above documents, and without any argument, I now rest my case before the bar of public 
opinion, and ask the readers of FOREST AND STREAM to judge for themselves. 


New York, November 15, 1915. 


Wititram T. Hornapay. 
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_ We think the Committee who judged your lines 
made no. mistake in awarding you the prize, and remain 
Yours very truly, +. 


LIVER JOHNSON.S. G. CO. > 
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BLACK SHELLS 


Smokeless and Black Powders 





Your gun, your pocket-knife, an old 
book or magazine, a glass of water and a 
coin the size of a quarter, are all you 
need to prove that The Black Shells will 
give you better results than any others. 

Write your name and address and that of 
your dealer along the margin of this adver- 
tisement and return to us. e will send you 
an order on your dealer for three Black 


Shells free and mail complete instructions for 
making interesting, simple, decisive shell tests. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO. 


2361 Trinity Building New York 
NATIONAL LEAD COMPANY, General Selling A: 3 
Also JOHN T. Lewis & Bros. CO., Philadelphia; 


UNITED LEAD Co., New York; SELBY SMELTING & 


LEAD Co., San Francisco, distributors on Pacific Coast 


































































Send for catalogue 
free. 





x 50 pairs; third in double ——— 
Henderson, with 100 t; Shanley 
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places. Send for catalogue. 








PARKER DOUBLE GUN kes Wortt’s Record 


Winner of professional average, Lester S. German, with 499 x 3; winner of amateur average, 
Woolfolk Henderson, with 493 x 500; third winner of amateur average, Allen Heil, with 485 x 500; a 


double championship, Woolfolk Henderson, 86 x 50 rs; 
> Alien ear : 


PARKER BROS., 


NEW YORK SALES ROOMS, 32 WARREN STREET 


FOREST AND STREAM 







sty Hogans 
September 15 to 17, 1915. 


second in double championship, Guy V. D 
84 x 50 pairs; Trophy, won by Woolfolk 


“ rophy, won by Allen Heil, with 99 x 100, and 19 on the shoot- 
off: tied Westy Hogan’s Trophy, Allen Heil, with 100 stra ght; National 18 yard championship, won by 


xX 100. 
In a Saitien to the above, PARKER GUNS figured prominently in the winning of many other high 


Meriden, Conn. 


ANDROCK GRID 
NOT A TOY, but a Real 


Man’s Cooking Iron 
Substantial, Unbreakable, Light 


Made of heavy wire, folds like a jack-knife, puts up like it was a per- 


manent cooker. 


Two Sizes—10 x 14, 12 x 24. Prices 75c. and $1.25 Prepaid. 
(Carrying bag, pocket size, free.) 


Unsurpassed for broiling or boiling. Campers, canoeists, hunters, fish- 
ermen have a positive need for the Grid, because, unlike most others, it 
will last more than one season and be as good as new. 


All good sporting goods dealers have it—or sent on receipt of price. 


ANDREWS WIRE & IRON WORKS, 


TURBINE Brass Wire SHOTGUN CLEANER 


This is made in one piece hard wood rod handy for club and home use. No 
secret why it thoroughly cleans, smooths, polishes gunbarrels--Its special- 
drawn fine brass wire, harder than lead or powder residue, but softer than 
gunbarrels, are twisted, wire after wire upon every particle of 

foreign substance, removing it completely, smoothing and 
burnishing barrel. Rod and brush combined. 
Fits spugly. Oder ty length 
and gauge of barrel, 
55c postpaid. 












Peter Rasweiler, Mfr. 
1036 Jefferson Avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Copper Stein Sets 
Sherbet Sets, Fruit 
Nut Bowls, Tobacco Cad- 
dies, Ash or Pin_ re- 
ceivers, Trays, etc. Send 
for booklet and include 
6sc. for small copper bowl 
with your initial in brass 
repousse. 

CLEWELL STUDIOS 

F St. CANTON, O. 








Rockford, Ill. 





Brook Trout 


Brook Trout Eggs 


Stock streams now and get the benefit of earl 
spring fishing. Fingerlings of all sizes. ° 
care 1s necesary on your part. Put them in a 


running brook or spring pond, and they will do 

the rest. Our latest advanced methods, in con- 

junction with our pure water supply, give us 

strong, vigorous trout, in the best possible 

physical condition. a particulars and prices 
a ss 


PARADISE BROOK TROUT CO. 


Henryville, Pennsylvania 











THE NEW FUR SEAL REPORT. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

At last we have the much disputed fur seal 
fishery reported upon by “unprejudiced” inves- 
tigators. 

Their report is a document which is well worth 
considering. 

In order to dispose of this subject of frequent 
congressional controversy, the Department of 
Commerce requested the National Academy of 
Sciences, the Smithsonian Institution and the De- 
partment of Agriculture of nominate “persons 
free from all previous connection with the sub- 
ject” to visit the seal islands and investigate. The 
naturalists selected, Prof. G. H, Parker of Har- 
vard University, ‘Mr. W. H. Osgood of the 
Chicago Museum and Mr. E. A. Preble of the 
Biological Survey, have on the whole, performed 
their task well, although we are not able to re- 
concile all of their conclusions, relative to breed- 
ing males with the statistics which they present. 

Many years of ocean sealing has reduced the 
great seal herd to a mere remnant of its former 
size. The wasteful practice was fortunately ended 
by international treaty in 1911. It had for years 
been the object of all Americans concerned with 
the preservation of the fur seal to do away with 
pelagic sealing and the reports against it year 
after year, actually number many volumes. 

It is gratifying to learn [we quote from the re- 
port] that the herd now “contains upward of 
294,000 animals.” “There are not less than 93,- 
250 mature breeding cows.” “Male life for the 
future is more than assured.” “The increase was 
accomplished in spite of land killing and was 
wholly due to the cessation of pelagic sealing.” 

“During the period from 1880 to 1911 approxi- 
mately 900,000 skins were secured and marketed 
by pelagic sealers.” In this connection the in- 
vestigators remark on “the futility of efforts at 
protection on land while wholesale destruction 
went on at sea,” and state that it is “practically 
impossible to show that any land killing during 
American ownership has been excessive.” 

“From 1890 to 1895 the number of seals killed 
on land was 80,482; during the same period 
pelagic sealers took 295,965 and caused the death 
of at least several times as many more.” “The 
reduced killing [on land] of the last three years 
has already provided a great excess of males,” 
“at best only 1 male to 35 females being re- 
quired for breeding.” 

“The seal herd is small only by comparison. Ac- 
tually it is large and growing rapidly,” and “is in 
excellent physical condition.” “The maintenance 
of a supply of harem bulls in the ratio of one 
bull to forty bearing cows, meets all possible de- 
mands of safety and conservation.” “There are 
good reasons both from the standpoint of 
economy and from that of the welfare of the 
herd to resume commercial sealing at once.” “The 
law [restricting killing of surplus males] offers 
no compensation for its many disadvantages.” 

“The productive capacity of the herd is equal 
to that of an enterprise representing an invested 
capital of at least ten millions of dollars.” A 
matter closely related to commescial sealing on 
the Pribilofs is the killing of blue foxes, which 
until quite recently have been abundant there. 
The report refers to the fox industry in part, as 
follows: 

“The blue fox industry [on the Pribilof Is- 
lands], capable of yielding $50,000 or more per 
annum is reduced to small proportions through 
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lack of seal meat for food.” “The diminution 
of the fox herd was due to the reduced kill of 
seals.” 

“With the resumption of commercial killing of 
seals, an abundance of excellent food for the 
foxes will be assured.” 

Since this report which relates to the year 
1914, was published, the census of -the seals for 
1915 has been made. The results, announced in a 
special information bulletin of the Department of 
Commerce, show a further increase of the seal 
herd amounting to 40,000 over the figures for 
1914. The census of the seals for the two years 
indicate what has been long asserted, that with 
pelagic sealing abolished we may expect a rapid 
increase in seal life and the eventual restoration 
of the seal industry to its former importance. 

The general conclusions arrived at by this com- 
mission may be considered an indorsement of the 
policy under which the seal fishery has been 
managed by the Bureau of Fisheries, which has 
long been responsible for its welfare. 

This report was placed in the hands of the 
Secretary of Commerce on January 25, but was 
not transmitted by him to the Chairman of the 
Senate Committee on Printing until February 17. 

The date of transmittal was so late as to make 
it improbable that Congress would take any action 
at that session for the repeal of the law pro- 
hibiting the killing of male-seals. The Secretary 
avoided making any recommendations in connec- 
tion with the finding:of this commission. 

The report offers no comfort to the critics, 
either in or out of Congress, who for political 
or personal reasons have attacked the Bureau of 
Fisheries and its advisory board of naturalists. 

: 7. 3G. i. 


INVISIBLE FISHING LINES. 

Commenting on the item in a recent number 
of Forest and Stream with reference to the new 
invisible fishing lines which illustrate the ingenuity 
of Japanese sporting goods manufacturers, Editor 
Marston of the Fishing Gazette, London, says: 

“When the gut substitutes were first introduced 
here I examined them carefully and said I be- 
lieved they were made from the raw silk as it 
comes off the cocoon. I thought the very fine, but 
very strong, thread of silk is doubled, and then 
doubled again and again, according to the strength 
required, and then the strands are cemented into 
one in some transparent waterproof glue. From 
this American account this seems to be pretty 
much how the substitutes are made. Some of 
our readers whose youngsters keep silkworms 
might try some experiments if they can find a 
waterproof glue. Perhaps that American fish- 
glue would do.” 

It is strange that up to this time few if any 
of the Japanese fiber leaders sold in England 
have reached this country. One firm, the well- 
known Allcock Company of England, is putting 
out the Japanese fiber leader fifteen feet in length, 
made of a single strand and of course without 
knots. 
gut in appearance, are durable and of great 
strength and growing popularity. Of course, no 
one fishes with a fifteen foot leader but the length 
desired is cut from the coil. 


High Amateur Average at St. Joseph, Mo., 
Oct. 28-29, was won by E. W. Varner of Adams, 
Nebr., score 285 out of 300 with Peters “steel 
where steel belongs” shells. 





These new Japanese fiber leaders resemble | 
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Gun shown above is a No. 4, 20 gauge with #@ 


“ ZANE wars You 


inch- barréls—the ideal gentleman’s 


7 
ry for field shooting. : 

7 yh throw it into a suit case along with your shooting togs and leave your gun case 
at home. . 

™ We furnish the 20 gauge in all grades hammer!ess, weighing from 512 to 5% pounds and selling 


from $19.50 w) 
7 The decrease 
action quicker, ki 
7 The speed 


“weight of the 20 gauge allows vou to travel farther, finish fresher, get into 
your game nearer to you and come home feelin 
of our lock was scientifically timed 2t the University o 


as frisky as a kitten. 
Cornell and it was found 


that hammer fell less than one-half inch in 1/625 of a second. 


9 At the time hammer struck it was traveling 


at the rate of 233 inches per second. 


@ We figure this lock speed will increase your score at trap or kills in the field at least 5%. 


7 Large catalog FREE. Double guns $17.75 up. Single trap guns 
Box 51 - - 


ITHACA GUN COMPANY, - < 


For Sale 


A number of Well- bred 
Young Pointers and Setters 
that have been worked on 
game all through the open 
season in Massachusetts and 
are good, steady, reliable dogs 


GEO. W. LOVELL 
MIDDLEBORO, MASS. 


Telephone, 29-M 








$85.00 up. 
ITHACA, N. Y. 
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A Grand Prize 


for Smokeless Shotgun 
Powder has been award- 
ed the Hercules Powder 
Co. at the Panama- 
Bu 
shells loaded wit 
Infallible. 


Write for our booklet 
called ‘Trapshooting.” 
It is worth reading. 

Address 
HERCULES POWDER CO. 


Wilmington, Del. 


HERCULES th POWDER CO. 


* 2 New Improved Repeating and Automatic 
High Grade Rifles Standard Rifles. High Power—,25, .30. .35 Caliber. 
Guaranteed to be ag represented or money refunded. 


Less Than Manufacturer’s Cost The hardest shooting and most accurate sporting rifle made. Orders 
with remittance have preference. Full particulars on request. Parts 


Automatic, $18.00 
F. O. B. WILMINGTON 


STANDARD ARMS MANUFACTURING CO., 


Repeating, $14.50 for these guns will be furnished at all times. All Improved Standard 
Rifles have serial numbers below 10,000. 


Dept.6, WILMINGTON, DEL. 





Forest and Stream will be glad to supply quotations on any 


out-of-doors book published. 


Write us for particulars. 




















LET US TAN YOUR HIDE 


Or mount any game head 
you may have. 

Or sell you an elegant 
mounted head, any kind, 


none better. 
Get our Illustrated Catalogue, mention- 
ing what you are interested in. 


THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR CO., Rochester, N. Y. 


DUR TRAPPER'S FRIEND 
nA aataaee 


iL PAYS CASH forfursand remits quicker than 
any other H . Fu ‘h higher. Big a mer 


RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. 








Try stocking | 


with some of the nice yearlings or fry fr~m our | 


hatchery, and you will be pleased with the result. 


PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY 
Plymouth, Mass. 





By CHARLES BRADFORD 
THE DETERMINED ANGLER. Trout Fishing. ‘‘Most 
sensible volume of its kind.’’--Grover Cleveland, 0c. 
THE ANGLER'S SECRET. 

Angler.'’--New York Times. 
THE ANGLER’S GUIDE. ‘‘Everything about fishes 
and fishing.'’--Boston Transcript. 75e. 

2 THE DUCK HUNTERS. Prolific of guns and wing 
ing. “‘A classic.’’--N. Y. World. $1 


Profusely illustrated Christmas Books 





Ros 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in es 
sniall-nouth black bass commercially in the Unit 
rous young base in various sizes, rang- 


es. Vi 
from advanced fry to 8 and 4 iuch fingerlings | 


for stocking purposes. 
Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 


HENRY W. BEAMAN’ - 


that every sportsman will like. 
Sent prepaid to any address for 
$1.00. Money refunded if not 
satisfactory. 

Dept M 


DeLAN & McGILL 
Trenton, N. J. 








Brook Trout *,,2” 


trout eggs in any quantity. 


ages for stocki 
and lakes. Broo 
Warranted 

nde 


anywhere in fine condition. Correspondence» 
_ THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 
Plymouth, Mass. 
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——— NASSAU PRESS, Richmond Hill, L. I. N.Y. 


New Preston, Conn. | 


A Xmas Gift Suggestion | 


| mines, 


““A modern ‘Compleat | 
$i | 
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BOY SCOUTS ENJOY FOREST AND STREAM. 
Chattanooga, Tenn. November 8, 1915. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

The Chattanooga Boy Scouts are learning and 
acquainting themselves with the state game laws, 
and every Scout will in a way be a game warden. 

This Archery Club is enjoying the fine ar- 
ticles on “Archery” and “Game Protection” in 
your splendid magazine. 

M. J. Burecpacu, Scout Executive. 
LETTERS ON AN ELK HUNT. 
By Elinore Pruitt Stewart (Houghton Mifflin). 

Readers of “The Letters of a Woman Home- 
steader” will remember that the author wrote 
the last letter in the book just as she was about 
to start out upon an elk: hunt. These new let- 
ters tell of that experience. They have the same 
human and humorous qualities that make all of 
Mrs. Stewart’s letters such fascinating reading, 
and in addition there is the description of a 
novel phase of Western life. With frontispiece. 
$1.00 net. Siac 
THE NEW RUSSIA. 

By Alan Lethbridge; E. P. Dutton & Co., $5.00 

“Russia the land of the future” is the author’s 
cry, who sees in the vast untouched forests and 
mines and unused water-power of Russia the 
great storehouse for civilization’s needs in the 
XXth Century which the western United States 
were in the XIXth. 

(Mr. Lethbridge traveled thousands of miles 
through territory which hitherto has been unvis- 
ited by any but Russians. Archangel and the lit- 
toral of the White Sea, including a trip to the is- 
land monastery of Solovitz; up to the Dwina to 
Veliki Ustchuk, and from these to Viatka, then 
across to Perm and so through the Urals to Si- 
beria. He describes sympathetically and graphic- 
ally the real life of the actual Russian people, 
kindly, simply, and for the most part prosperous, 
folk; and points out the enormous market for 
English-speaking enterprise, in the opening of 
factories and _ transportation systems 
which will spring up after the war. 


THE WELKOM WARMER 

Endorsed by the medical profession and hospital authorities as the 

only modern and sensible substitute for the Hot-water Bottle. 
No Water to Heat, No Rubber to Rot 


THE WELKOM WARMER OUTFIT 


It is made of metal, and is heated within one minute by 
the lighting and insertion of tube containing a blazelese, 
emokeless and odorless fuel, generating a heat of uni- 
form temperature which lasts two hours, at a cost of less 
than one cent 

As a Pain-killer the WELKOM WARMER has 
no equal as it can be put into instant action, thus avoid- 
ae a — = a the kettle to boil. 

om plete ou! neludin armer lt box and 
10 tubes of fuel, $1.00. = 


Write today for descriptive folder 


WELKOM WARMER MFG. CO. 


Dept. T. 108 Fulton St., New York 
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fi ad High-Class Hunting 
am and Sporting Dogs 


such as coon, deer, bear, wolf, cat, rabbit and 
foxhounds. Ferrets, rabbits, guinea pigs, swine, 
young stock specialty. Ten cents for handsome 
catalogue of all breeds. Price list of poultry 
and pigeons. 


SUSQUEHANNA VALLEY KENNELS 
TUNKHANNOCK, PA., DEPT. D 







DOGS FOR SALE. 


waat to buy a dog or pup of any kind? Ifso 
liet aad prices of all varietices. ways on hand 

OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., 


Rabbit—Foxhounds. 
Also Youngsters. Setters, Pointers. 
rel, Coon, Oppossum, Skunk Dogs. 
Ferrets. Shetland Ponies. 
Catalogue 10 c. 


BROWN’S KENNELS, 


goad for 
Pa. 


Trained. 


Beagles. 
Squir- 


York, Pa. 











IMPORTED NORWEGIAN 

BEARHOUNDS, Irish Woilf- 
» English Bilood- 

ds, merican  Fox- 

hounds, Deer, and 

Cat ound. = 

ene ior sc. stamp. 

ROOKWOOD KENNELS, 
Lexington, Ky. 








The Blue Grass’ Farm Kennels 


. OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 
offer for sale Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat Hounds, 
Wolf and Deer Hounds, m and sum Hounds, 
Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds; 
i i dogs shipped on_ trial, 


also Airedale Terriers. A | 2 ial, 
purchaser alone to fais the quality. Satisfaction 
guaranteed or money refunded. page, highly illus- 


strated, interesting and instructive catalogue for 10c. 
in stamps or coin, . 





WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; 
game plenty. For sale trained setters, also 
some good rabbit hounds. Dogs sent on trial. 
Dogs boarded. Stamp for reply. O. K. Ken- 
nels, Marydel, Md. 


Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 
Mailed FREE to any address by the auther. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 
118 W. 31st Street New York 








FOR SALE—Two English Setter Bitches, 
Blue Belton, 16 months old, one Stud Lemon 
Belton 3 years old, bred from noted prize win- 
ners of international fame, show specimens with 
hunting quality. A rare chance for breeders to 
get the real goods; going out of setters entirely. 


Blue Blood Kennels, Box 168, Bergenfield,N. J. 


SPORTMAN’S LIBRARY 


To complete, I want Vol. III of National 


American Kennel Club Stud Book and volumes 
itud Book. 


4 and 5 of American Kennel Club S 
Also any other worth while kennel works. 


Address, with full particulars, 
Box T., care of Forest and Stream 





“IT DOES THE TRICK* 
The Infallible Single Trigger fits all 
double guns, old or new. Makes 
the double gun “KING OF ALL Shot 
Guns.” BiG! FREE Catalogue TELLS 
WHY. We Do ExeentT REPAIRING. 
Lancaster Arms Co.,Lancester,Pa 














LET US RESTORE AMERICAN WILD LIFE. 
(Continued from page 715.) 
imaginary benefit you dream of attaining in the 

future. 

Our hostility and desire to exterminate the 
hawk seems like a strange piece of absurdity in 
contrast with the cultivation and almost worship 
of them in European and eastern countries. 
From time immemorial they have been made pets 
of in those countries and used for sport in 
hunting. Hawking is one of the oldest of out 
door pastimes; many books, highly technical in 
some of their descriptions of the methods of 
training the birds, have been written in several 
European languages. Though less heard of now 
in the multiplicity of modern amusements, hawk- 
ing is still followed with enthusiasm. In the 
London Field for March 21, 1914, I noticed an 
account of over 400 grouse killed in one season 
by some one who followed this sport. The 
birds were found and pointed by setter dogs, 
and as they rose the hawk was turned loose to 
pursue and strike one down. I have seen a hawk 
strike a pigeon in mid-air and the dash and 
vigor of the blow is even more arousing than 
the dash of a charge of shot you turn loose from 
a gun. I can well understand the delight of 
having your fiery little pet return after such a 
dash to perch on your hand until you give him 
another chance. 


He ‘is a brother sportsman like yourself, and 
his methods are even more sportsmanlike than 
yours; far superior I should say to shooting a 
pump gun four or five times into a flock of 
birds. More sportsmanlike than even the double 
barrel. 

It will be noted that those 400 grouse indicate 
something of a game supply. In Persia too, 
hawking seems still to be followed. A traveller 
writing in the National Geographic Magazine 


for December 1914, (Vol. 26, p. 569), describes | 


the proud owner of a falcon two years-old that 
already had 200 gazelles to his credit. 


Our hawks in this country are rather mild and 
moderate so far as preying on birds is con- 
cerned. Most of them like the Red Tail, Broad 
Wing, Red Shouldered, Rough Legged, etc., 
cannot be trained to hunt as sport. They are 
too harmless; they feed too much in their nat- 
ural state on mice and insects; and they have 
not the power and agility to kill on the wing. 
They usually take their prey on the ground, 
dropping down on it from their perch on a tree, 


or flying to it with a long swoop. Many of them | 


spend nearly all their time for this purpose in 
one comparatively small locality. The Goshawk, 
Cooper’s Hawk, the Sharp Shinned, the Pigeon 
Hawk. Sparrow Hawk, and the Duck Hawk, 
are more like hunters and fly over large tracts 
of territory in search of food. But of these 
only the Pigeon Hawk, Sparrow Hawk and 
Duck Hawk are capable of killing flying game 
in the air. They seem to be the only hawks we 
have of the kind used in Europe for hunting. 
They may be called, I suppose, true falcons, the 
most highly organized swift flyers, that can 
strike down their game in the air. They could 
possibly be trained to hunt as hawks are trained 
in Europe. 

The best of them would probably be the Great 
Footed Hawk, or Duck Hawk, as we usually 
call it. His proper name is said to be the Peri- 
grene Falcon and he is supposed to be a close 
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‘““’Twas Christmas Broached the Mightiest Ale, 
Twas Christmas Told the Merriest Tale ”’ 


And so it is to-day, whether in city club or country camp there is the need for good old 








to bring out all the good cheer and sentiment of the season. A Glass of Ale carries one back to 
the good old times of the Yule log and Wassail bowl and the overwhelming jollification and mer- 
rymaking of Christmastide. The beverages in which real holiday cheer and hospitality find 
their deepest expression. 
Think of the i you can g've friend or family far or near by sending a barrel containing 
0 


to doz. bottles Evans’ Ale or Evans’ Stout. There is no better means of wishing good by doing 
good. Insures appreciation and kindly remembrance. 


Apply to Nearest Dealer or Write to C. H. EVANS & SONS, Established 1786, HUDSON, N.Y 





The Leading Single Barrel Trap Gun sft World 


Manufactured by 


W. & C. SCOTT & SONS 


(ENGLAND) 


Mr. H. POWERS, of Atlantic City, 
won FIRST .RONORS with a Scott 
Single Barrel Gun, at the 1915 


WESTY HOGAN SHOOT 


at Atlantic City, winning against 224 entries 





AMERICAN AGENTS: 


THE H. & D. FOLSOM ARMS COMPANY 
Complete Line of Sporting Goods 
314 BROADWAY = NEW YORK 


Write for Scott Catalog of Single and Double Barre: Guns 





Sunset—1514x19% inches The Whistlers—14%x20 inches 


Frank W. Benson’s American Wild Fowl Plates 


A series of seven Intaglio Plates printed by hand on the copper plate press under the supervision of the artist 
These remarkable subjects are the result of Mr. Benson’s life long observation of American Wild 
Fowl in their haunts by the shore and in the marshes, and his great genius in artistic conception 


and arrangement. 
100 numbered impressions only of each plate. A complete illustrated list with prices free. 


ELSON ART PUBLICATION CO., Inc., Belmont, Mass. 





The HUNTER ARMS CO.,, Inc., 


The Gun witha Oéneiee 


Absolutely Never Shoots Loose 


PRICES - $25 to $1 
ASK FOR OUR ART CATALOG 





Pine Bluff Inn 


at 


Point Pleasant, N. J. 


OU who are fagged, overworked, or feeling the “press of 
things,” cannot do better than take brief respite from 
city sights and sounds by spending a few days—perhaps 

just a week-end—at Pine Bluff Inn, right in the thick of the 


Jersey Pines. 


But the pines, with their wonderfully refreshing odors, 
are not all. There is Treasure Island, of Robert Louis Steven- 
son fame; the beautiful Manasquan River, with its gorgeous 
scenery, and the ocean just a mile away as the crow flies from 
the piazza of the Inn. And this, of course, means sea food and 
game that are unrivalled. 


And the quiet restfulness of it alll! Recuperate, if you 
wish, with naught more disturbing than your own thoughts; but 
if you need company of the truly congenial sort, that you will 
find, too. Golf, tennis, boating, trap shooting, ice boating and 
skating and other out-door sports are yours for the taking. 


Our conveniences are unique. Hot water heating through- 
out, with huge open log grates in each room. 


American Plan. Prices, $3.00 per day; with private bath, 
$4.00 and upward. Special weekly rates on rooms and suites. 


Pine Bluff Inn is situated ten miles from Lakewood, within a 
stone’s throw of the main ocean motorway between Atlantic 
City and New York. A la Carte service to motorists. 


Frequent train service, via Pennsylvania and Central Rail- 
road of New Jersey from New York. 


E. H. CARLISLE, 


Telephone, Proprietor. 


Point Pleasant 179 


Also The Leighton, Point Pleasant 






nce 
,000 Net 


80 Hubbard St., FULTON, N.Y. 














relative of the bird of the same name in Europe. 
He is superb. He can kill a farge wild duck im 
flight with one lightning swoop, striking him in 
the back of the head with his claw. He is a 
sporting aeroplanist of the highest type; and he 
loves to build his nest in wild rocky cliffs. But 
this bird, the pet and delight and fellow sports- 
man of Europe for a thousand years, celebrated 
in song and story and with a whole library of 
literature about him, is so relentlessly shot and 
destroyed on every possible occasion, that there 
soon will not be a specimen left among us un 
less it is imported from Europe. 

As a possible indication of better things, 1 
notice an account of Mrs. A. B. Morgan in 
“Bird Lore” of the taming of a red tail hawk 
caught when young. She made no attempt to 
train it in the European manner, and I do not 
know that our red-tail could be trained in that 
way. She simply made as much a pet of it as 
possible and watched the struggle in its nature 
between its interest in human beings and its 
inherited love of wild liberty. The way in which 
its native instincts were aroused by giving it 
live mice to kill and the effect of the sunshine 
to make it spread its wings, are well described. 
It remained domestic for a year and a half, when 
after one or two short trial journeys, the keen 
air and sunlight of a grand November day in 
the Green Mountains, broke the last thread and 
it flew away down the valley. He had -“tried 
to think and act in terms of a human being,” 
Mrs. Morgan says. “That he succeeded to an 
astonishing degree, none can dispute, and since 
having this experience, I cannot wonder that the 
ancient Egyptians worshipped the Hawk.” 

A friend of mine not long ago got a young 
fledgling sparrow hawk whose nest in the 
crevices of a large stone building had been 
broken ‘up by workmen. It was interesting that 
the hawk had built his nest there, as he would 
in a rocky cliff. A duck hawk recently made his 
winter quarters among the roofs of the new 
municipal building in New York, and lived on 
the pigeons that nest there. As some people ob- 
ject to the pigeons in public buildings why not 
encourage duck hawks to live there too and 
thin down the pigeons? It would be a splendid 
object lesson in nature for the city public. The 
pigeons in the large buildings and the mounted 
policemen’s horses are the best things in great 
cities now-a-days; and I am quite ready to add 
hawks. 

The sparrow hawk fledgling was raised with- 
out trouble and I had a chance to examine him 
when not quite full grown. His fearlessness, 
intelligence and willingness to play and be af- 
fectionate with human beings were quite re- 
markable, far beyond anything of the sort seen 
in other birds which in captivity are very un- 
demonstrative and monotonous. It is the quali- 
ties I found in this young hawk that have made 
his race so much valued in European countries. 
But in America, we are so blinded by our in- 
sane unreasoning desire to exterminate, that out- 
side of a few naturalists there is scarcely any 
one who knows that hawks have these attractive 
qualities. When the fledgling was full grown he 
was let loose and returned to his wild life. 


On Thanksgiving Day more than 5,000 gun 
clubs, scattered throughout the cities, towns and 
villages held contests. On that day there were a 
quarter of a million clay pigeon enthusiasts en- 
gaged in contesting fer trophies, medals and 
cash prizes, or in shooting for the mere pleasure 
of the sport. 








THE BREEDING OF WATER FOWL. 

(Continued from page 708.) 
attracted to the partridge cage by the quantities 
of grain left for the birds, but having once ac- 
quired a taste for fresh eggs, proceeded to grat- 
ify it as long as the supply lasted. So if squir- 
rels, under the eyes of a watchful keeper, can 
raid and totally destroy the eggs of 65 pair of 
partridges, isn’t it reasonable to suppose that 
they, reinforced by rats, weasels, skunks, coyotes, 
and helped by occasional raccoons and opposums, 
will make way with the greater part of the 
layings of a bird like the pheasant that has 
not had its hereditary instinct against such ani- 
mals developed by battling for centuries against 
them? Moreover, isn’t this further borne our 
by the fact that in the thickly settled East where 
for scores of years a constant war has been 
waged between man and the carnivora, resulting 
in predacious animals being reduced to a mini- 
mum, pheasants, probably all. introduced game, 
do better than in a state like California where 
as yet the carnivora is quite plentiful. Of course, 
unfavorable climatic and food conditions may 
help, but the experiment at Pacines clearly shows 
that predacious animals do more harm than all 
else, although unsuitable surroundings no doubt 
prove a very powerful ally. 

New ventures in the way of conservation will 
be made another year. The nucleus of a herd 
of elk including one baby born on the premises, 
a flock of wild turkeys, genuine old bronze wings 
from the swamps of the South and several deer 
have been added to the game Dr. Macomber 
wishes “to see around.” 

In a smaller way others are trying quail farm- 
ing. Also inquiries are frequent, “Where can I 
obtain ducks for breeders?” So it seems likely 
that in the near future, game farming for pleas- 
ure and profit will be much in vogue un the 
Coast. Those raising pheasants are making good 
money. Wood ducks, by the few engaged in 
raising them are quoted at $10 to $15 a pair. 
Cinnamon teal at $25, both as yet being sold only 
for ornamental or breeding purposes. I imagine 
any having tree ducks to dispose of could name 
a very fancy price for they are so rare that half 
the shooters in California do not know what 
they are and many gunners the land over have 
never heard of them. So with fur in eclipse and 
sure to remain so while the war lasts, wny 
should not the numerous mink, skunk, raccoon, 
opposum and muskrat breeders, looking around 
for other things to which their money and time 
may be devoted, decide that game farming is the 
thing and go to it with the energy until lately 
displayed in raising fur? Many will, now see 
if they don’t? Then game farming will have 
a boom the like of which fur farming never 
knew. 


BUFFALO ON THE INCREASE. 

The government’s herd of buffalo on the 
Wichita national forest in Oklahoma, which is 
also a federal game preserve, has been increased 
by the arrival of 10 calves, according to a report 
received by the Forest Service from the super- 
visor in charge. The herd, which now comprises 
62 specimens of the almost extinct bison, is in 
good condition and promises to continue in- 
_creasing at a rapid rate. 

Eight of the calves are females, bringing the 
number of heifers and cows up to 30. The bulls 
number 32 and have been placed by themselves in 
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The FRANK LAWRENCE Grass Suits 


Use no other! Beware of useless imitations ! 


on . ” ‘heal: 


Grass Suits for Wild Goose, D 
And All Kinds of Shore Bird Shooting 


They are made of long, tough marsh grass, in Cape Coats with Hood. Weigh less than 
four pounds. Are convenient to wear and shoot from. Make good Waterproofs in rainy 
weather. Are easily packed and carried and are the most perfect portable Blind that can 
be constructed. Each $2.00 


Sold by all Jobbers in Sporting Goods. Dealers write for discount. 
Electros for Catalogues furnished. 


FRANK LAWRENCE, 384 Third St, BROOKLYN, N.Y. 


The War in Europe is a Field Artillery War 


OBTAIN ACCURATE 
FIELD ARTILLERY INFORMATION 


SUBSCRIBE TO 


Tue FIELD ARTILLERY JOURNAL 


The only.authentic source of information in regard to field guns at home 
and abroad and Field Artillery organization, equipment and methods. 


Published quarterly by 


The United States Field Artillery Association 


Price, $3.00 Per Year 


Address subscriptions to 


THE FIELD ARTILLERY JOURNAL 





230 FIRST STREET, N. W. WASHINGTON, D. C. 
a pasture which has just been fenced in for them. e oan OF TRAPSHOOTING CONTEST 
oo e t, Pennsylvania, Gun Club closed th 
Three years == the buffalo herd on the Wichita for the trapshooting "Seket 25 at ‘which time ‘ae Oe 
forest was little more than half as large as it is a a trophy and-the Gillespie silver cup were 
now. C. A. George, the man who won the cup last year 
won it again this year, and under the ruJes he 's en- 


It is said that the other game animals in the titled to ownership of it. There were five starters to 


i i he elk and an lso ar shoot for the cup and all finished. Following are scores 
preserve, including the elk and antelope, also are ceis tap tee tes fae gs . 


increasing, due to the protection afforded, not C. A. 200 157 
only against hunters, but against wolves, wildcats 22!¢ os = 





and other predatory animals, which committed A.- 200 135 


: . , Va OU oo cc coccanaaeccccrensen 200 13r 
serious depredations from the establishment of The DuPont siiver spoon trophy was won by A’ D. 
the preserve in 1905 until measures were taken to Ygin nothing chee tek Dees bene 

1s) 


Kennedy, under the DuPont added target system, he 
: : , n dof smokeless 
stop them. In protecting the game from preda- powder. Ballistite was his favorite. Following are 


. the DuPont trophy: 
tory animals the wardens and forest officers are er ieee Ree een aks he “— 
also promoting the interests of local stockmen, fa Hades <0 7% 
who graze several thousand head of cattle on poe Yingst Cd6 descr dvepspecensceseeses = 
certain alloted areas within the preserve. Ls Silver Cup, 80 ‘could not win both prizes. 








Dayton, Ohio. 


Merchants everywhere tell our 800 
salesmen that business is booming. 
Farmers have had two record crops, 
at big prices, with big demand at 
home and abroad. 

Stocks of manufactured material are 
short, and labor is in great demand. 


Exports largely exceed imports. 


Factories are busy, many working 
overtime. 

More freight cars are needed, and 
steamers are taxed to capacity. 
People are living better, and spend- 
ing their money more freely. 

This country has the best money in 
the world, and more of it than ever 
before. 

Such a combination of favorable 
circumstances never has occurred 
before, and probably will never 
occur again. 

Billions of dollars are passing over 
the merchants’ counters. 

The people who spend this money 
want the best service. 

They demand it in all kinds of stores, 
from the smallest to the largest. 
They get it in stores which use our 
up-to-date Cash Registers, which 
quicken service, stop mistakes, sat- 
isfy customers, and increase profits. 
Over a million merchants have 
proved our Cash Registers to be a 
business necessity. 


[Signed] 
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The National Cash Register Company, ° 
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The three vital features of 
your Christmas Grafonola 


For, of course, your new instrument rss ge Srtreee 
will be a Columbia, if it is a question : » 

of musical quality—of certainty of ieee NO 
lasting enjoyment. Judge the supe- 
riority of the Columbia Grafonola, 
first of all, upon its superb tone. A Bee 


Tone: 


Tone perfection depends fully as much 
upon the scientific exactness of the repro- 
ducing mechanism of the instrument itself 
as upon the original recording process. 
The perfected reproducer and tone-arm of 
the Columbia Grafonola is the crowning 
achievement in this branch of the art. 

Once you realize the tone possibilities of 
the Columbia Grafonola, playing Columbia 
Records or any other records, we believe 
you will never again be satisfied with any 
tone lessfull and true, less brilliant and 
round and natural, 


Tone control: 


With the Columbia you have every pos- 
sible gradation of tone at your command. 
The tone-control leaves, built on the one 
right principle of controlling tone-volume, 
and the wide variety of needles available, 
give you any and all degrees of tone-volume, - 
from the lightest pianissimo to the resound- 

ing fortissimo to fill the largest auditorium, 


Convenience: 


Your Grafonola, equipped with the individ- . 
ual record ejectors, an exclusive Columbia 
feature, is ideal in its convenience. Your 
records are racked individually in velvet- 
lined slots that automatically clean them 
and protect them against breaking and /f 
scratching. A numbered push-button con- 
trols each record—a push of the button 
brings any record forward to be taken 
between the thumb and fingers. 


‘B COLUMBIA 
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Th s model Graforo'a with in- 
dividua. ecord Eeco-, Lid 
Vrices in Lan da olug duty 


.§/ GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY 
w Box L ‘sv Woolworth Bldg., N.Y. 
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